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I
t is fall here, in this cor ner of the north --

ern hemi sphere.  We just re turned

from Aus tra lia where spring is in full

force.  Strange – how on the same day, in

an other world, things can be so dif fer ent. 

Your world, my world, eh?

The world is dif fer ent de pend ing on

where you are – and, of course, on how

you ex pe ri ence it.  I think it is a fine day –

you think not.  I think all is well.  You think 

not.  Each of us, in side our own ex pe ri --

ence, ex pe ri ence ‘to day’ differently.

Watzlawick
1
 (1990) said that each of us

ex pe ri ence the world as if our ex pe ri ence

of it is the ex pe ri ence. How strange it is to 

dis cover that ‘your world’ and ‘my world’

are not the same. We exist in the same

mo ment in time, but have dif fer ent ex pe --

ri ences of the same thing.

I re mem ber talk ing – well, speak ing ac --

tu ally – to this kid ...

“Hi there.  Nice day,” I said.

“F-off” he said.  “It is a shitty day.”

Dif fer ent worlds, eh?

We each live in side our own ex pe ri --

ence.  If life is going well, it could be a nice 

day.  If not, well ...  then it is not.

I for get some times that I live in side my

own ex pe ri ence of the mo ment – I some --

times think that this ex pe ri ence is the

same for ev ery one – thank good ness for

the kids who re mind us that it is not.  It

helps us to re mem ber that ‘my ex pe ri ence 

is only – just only – my ex pe ri ence’.  It

helps me to re mem ber that we are not

one – that the young per son and I are not

one.  We are dif fer ent and we have

different experiences.

It seems like an ob vi ous thing to say –

but some times, as some one said, ‘the ob --

vi ous often goes un no ticed’.  And it is not

re ally so strange ac tu ally that we should

fail to no tice some things.  As hu mans we

be come habitualized, we ‘take for

granted’ and we fail to at tend to the

familiar.

Some times we do not no tice things be --
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cause we don’t want to no tice them – silly

ex am ple – if I re ally hate wash ing the floors, 

I may fail to no tice they are dirty (I just no --

ticed I am doing that today!)  Some times

we do not no tice things be cause we don’t

know about them – like how we never no --

ticed the dif fer ence be tween ‘I’ state ments

and ‘You’ state ments be fore we learned

about them.  There are other rea sons, of

course, but I think the point is made.

So, in a way, here’s the point – if I fail

to re mem ber that ‘we are not the same’ in 

how we ex pe ri ence things and there are

lots of rea sons why I some times fail to no --

tice things, I some times won der ‘what am

I miss ing today:  the kid sit ting qui etly in

the cor ner; the pass ing tear in a boy’s eye; 

the sad ness in a mother’s voice; the anger

a col league ex presses to wards a young

per son; the gri mace of a loved one as we

un in ten tion ally say some thing hurt ful; my

own anxiety?  

I do won der.

This is not of fered up here as a crit i --

cism of us – sug gest ing we are un car ing or 

not con cerned – rather it is just an ac --

knowl edge ment of an un for tu nate human

ten dency – to not no tice, some times,

things that may be im por tant.

So, maybe the next time you are at

work, you might won der ‘what am I miss --

ing?’ And then you might won der – if you

do dis cover some thing you have been

miss ing – ‘why have I been miss ing that?’

Thom

Rosemere, Que bec

www.cycworld2013.net

Note
1. Watzlawick, P. (1990).  Munchhausen’s

pigtale: Or psy cho ther apy and re al ity.  New 

York: W.W. Norton.
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G
ood morn ing boys and girls and

wel come to Fun Pharm’s Sum mer 

Camp for Du bi ous Dis or ders and

Sus pi cious Syn dromes, or DDSS for

short.We like to shorten long names, it

makes life so much eas ier does n’t it? Like,

my name is re ally Doc tor Rich ard

Ritalinovich but ev ery one calls me Doc.

Please don’t call me Dick.Only my

mother can call me Dick be cause

she’s very old and some times calls

me Brenda.And don’t call me

Doc Dick or Dick Doc be cause

that would be silly, and we

don’t want any silly peo ple here

do we?

When Fun Pharm — or Club Meds

as it used to be called — opened four

years ago we only had fif teen kids and two 

cat e go ries to work with. Today we have

over sev enty of you in this hall and, thanks 

to mod ern med i cal sci ence, we have six

nifty clas si fi ca tions to help us un der stand

and treat you better. Well, the more the

mer rier we al ways say or, in the words of

our cor po rate spon sors, “Med i ca tion for

the na tion, there’s no such thing as sa ti a --

tion.” So let’s begin with a rous ing cheer

for all those ded i cated and med i cated doc --

tors, teach ers and coun sel ors who filled in 

the ap pli ca tions and dis claimer forms and

all those good old moms and dads who

want you to be just as happy as they are.

Yeah!

Well that was n’t re ally much of a cheer

was it? Never mind, you’ll be pleased to

know that every one of these good

peo ple will be re ceiv ing a prize from 

our spon sors any way.Your par ents

will be get ting a free pack age of

good ies, in clud ing some magic pills

for Dad. All teach ers will get an

“In stant Di ag nos tic and Re moval

Kit” – an IDRK, your coun sel ors will

be re ceiv ing cop ies of our new book

“Cur ing Child hood and Ad o les cence”

and a few lucky doc tors will win a new car 

or a trip to the Cannes Film Fes ti val. How

about that? But, un lucky for them, only

YOU get to spend three mind-bog gling

weeks with us at Fun Pharm on the

Marshes. Yea!

My good ness what a quiet bunch you

are, but not to worry, we’ll get you in the

mood later. Mean while, I want to in tro --

duce some of the great folks who know all 

about chang ing moods and stuff like that.

Sit ting on the stage just be hind me are the 
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team lead ers. Your own spe cial leader is

wear ing a shirt the same color as the cap

you were given on the bus. So if your cap

is green you’ll be with Bill in the green

shirt and if your cap is blue, then your cap --

tain will be Mag gie down at the end

there.They are all nurses so you can trust

them to know what’s best for you.The

peo ple stand ing be hind them in the white

cov er alls are our child and youth staff.

Their job will be to get to know ev ery --

thing about you over the next three

weeks so let’s have all those dirty lit tle se --

crets out in the open. They are also

re spon si ble for su per vis ing chores, cook --

ing the meals and mak ing sure the biffies

are clean at all times. And last but not

least, the hid eous mon ster chained to the

back wall, wear ing the black hood and

stud ded boots, is our res i dent Psy cho path

Clar ence. You’ll only get to meet Clar ence 

if you’ve done some thing re ally bad like

kill ing a fel low camper or not tak ing your

meds. So let’s here it for the Fun Pharm

staff. Yeah! 

Okay a few shouts for Clar ence — that 

should save us the cost of an in jec tion.

Now let’s begin by get ting you into your

teams so please put on your spe cial cap,

with the peak for ward please, and I’ll ask

the lead ers to leave the stage and take up

their po si tions around the hall.

To avoid con fu sion per haps the child

and youth staff can start by round ing up

the kids with yel low caps, the ADHD

Dev ils, and es cort ing them over to Carla

in the re strain ing zone. You’ll have to be

quick to catch the floor-crawl ers and

you’ll need a lad der to get those two

down from the ceil ing joists.Let the skinny 

one go Mario and grab the fat one head ing 

for the tram po line with a fire-ex tin guisher. 

Oh by God, will some body please ar rest

that lit tle charmer who threw the base ball 

at Clar ence. We al ways have trou ble with

the Dev ils on the first day but they can be

lots of fun once we’ve got them turned

down a notch or two. Mean while, just

ignore them.

Now, those of you with red caps, the

ADD Drift ers, please join Darryl in the

point less ac tiv ity area for a few min utes of 

mean ing less class room stim u la tion while

the rest of us get or ga nized. I said those of 

you with red caps, please go over to

Darryl. No, I said go to Darryl over there

… no not over here …over THERE. Lis --

ten, the big kid with the nose ring, what

color’s your cap? Well take the damned

thing off and look at it. I said TAKE IT OFF 

…no not HER cap, YOUR cap. Oh, for

cry ing out loud, could some body please

re di rect the bunch of red caps drift ing to --

ward the wash room. God only knows

what they’ll get up to in there. 

OK, those of you with green caps, the

Oppositional De fi ance De mons, please

don’t move, don’t go over to Bill and

please cre ate as much pan de mo nium as

you can in not doing these things.When

you don’t get over there, Bill will tell what

not to do next. Yes, my dear, I know your

green cap is re ally pink, but don’t move

any way. Bingo!

Okay, what do we have left? Ah yes,

blue caps, the De pres sive Dol drums team. 

Bad news for you I’m afraid. Un for tu --

nately your hut is right in the mid dle of

Mos quito Swamp so if you shuf fle over to

Mag gie, you can pick up your nets and

wad ers. It’s going to be a rough trip but

Mag gie will give you some thing to make
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you feel better on the jour ney. Oh, and

watch out for all those al li ga tors, ha! ha!

And now for our last group, the

Bi-Polar Bears. My good ness, we’ve never

had so many Bears be fore. Must be the

fla vor of the month.Well you lucky camp --

ers have two lead ers to choose from. If

you’re feel ing frisky, trot over to join

Manic Marvin wear ing the clown suit and,

if you’re feel ing down in the mouth, drag

your butts over to Mary Maud lin in the

shred ded rain coat. If you feel some where

in the mid dle you can go to the back of

the hall and face the wall until you make

your damned minds up. We don’t want

any one here who re fuses to get with the

program.

Who’s that lit tle girl hov er ing around

the emer gency exit? Oh of course, thank

you, I com pletely for got about our one

and only At tach ment Dis or der De serter. I

don’t know why they keep send ing these

kids here. Lis ten sweet heart, I’m sorry but 

it’s just not eco nom i cal to pro vide a leader 

and an en tire hut for one lit tle in sig nif i cant 

per son. If you wan der off down the hall --

way to your right, you’ll see a room with

“Tran si tional Ob jects” writ ten on the

door. You can play with any thing you find

in there for as long as you like. Please

close the door be hind you and some one

will be along to lock it when we have a

moment.

Well that just about

takes care of all the

for mal i ties. When I

blow this whis tle your 

lead ers will take you 

to your huts and you 

can your selves be

set tled. Don’t for get to

under your pil low look to see if the pill

fairy’s paid for a visit. But, be fore you go I

just want to wish you all a won der ful time

stands still there’s noth ing much to worry

about is there a doc tor in the house that

for start ers you mean to go on and on and 

on just like those child and youth care

work ers of the world unite as well be sit --

ting on your spotty bums the word and

the word is ... Oh dear it’s time for my

auntie psy chotic psychotropic of can cer

can be beaten to a pulp fic tion fan tasy of

nurse Mar ga ret in her un der wear the hell

did I put that whis tle? Stop laugh ing or I’ll

tell my Mommy you called me Sicky-Dicky 

you per verse bunch of pe di at ric piss-pots.

I’ll have you all banned from the DSM

Fourever. Oh no, you’ll get no whis tle

from me, you pa thetic pack of Pav lov ian

per verts, so you can’t sal i vate all over

nurse Mar ga ret like I can do what ever I

want be cause I’m in charge here. Now, off 

to your huts while I get ready, steady go

get Margaret … Please …
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B
ul ly ing is widely rec og nized as a sig --

nif i cant and grow ing prob lem in

North Amer i can so ci ety, and likely

else where.  The rise of mo bile tech nol o --

gies, com bined with so cial media, has

ac cel er ated this trend.  Young peo ple are

com mit ting sui cide at alarm ing rates after

hav ing been vic tim ized by bul lies.  Any one 

can be come a tar get, al though we do tend 

to focus on spe cific is sues or iden ti ties

when it comes to the vic tims.  I worry that 

this em pha sis on spe cific char ac ter is tics

may in ad ver tently ex pose some young

peo ple to even more bul ly ing.  Gay youth,

for ex am ple, are often seen as par tic u larly

vul ner a ble in this con text, and as much as

we try to ex press em pa thy for and ac cep --

tance of gay youth, as well as out rage

about their vic tim iza tion, we are ul ti --

mately

re in forc ing their

iden tity as vic --

tims, as

in di vid u als in

need of so ci etal

pro tec tion, and

there fore as le --

git i mate (in a

ma ca bre sort of

a way) tar gets

for the bul lies. 

After all, from the per spec tive of a bully, it 

hardly seems worth while to in vest all of

that en ergy and ef fort into bul ly ing those

who con form to main stream ex pec ta tions

of what is nor mal.

It seems to me that our core ap --

proaches to mit i gat ing the bul ly ing

prob lem are not work ing par tic u larly well.  

‘Pro tect ing the vic tims’ is an af front to

those la beled as po ten tial or even likely

vic tims, ac cen tu at ing that far from ac cep --

tance, we are hyper con scious of their

dif fer ence, and we are con struct ing that

dif fer ence as weak ness and vul ner a bil ity. 

The other ex treme, pop u lar amongst

‘com mon sense’ right wing ex trem ists, in --

volves criminalizing the bul lies and their

ac tions wher ever pos si ble, im pos ing in --

creas ingly stiff sen tences, and ex pos ing

bul lies as evil,

good for noth --

ing los ers who

need to be re --

moved from

places where

youth gather

(such as

schools).  This

ap proach has

not worked in

any other con --
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text where young peo ple be have

in sen si tively to oth ers, break the law, or

con duct them selves in op po si tion to so cial 

norms and ex pec ta tions.  The ‘get tough

on bul lies’ ap proach is fur ther com pli cated 

by the fact that many bul lies are them --

selves vic tims of being bul lied, if not by

their peers, than per haps at home.

The more we tell young peo ple that

bul ly ing is wrong, mean-spir ited, and dev --

as tat ing and po ten tially deadly to the

vic tims, the more bul ly ing seems to pro lif --

er ate.  Far too many young peo ple find

com fort in those spaces that are con --

structed as anti-so cial and out side of what

is deemed ac cept able by par ents, school

ad min is tra tors and law en force ment agen --

cies.  In my ex pe ri ence, young peo ple

who feel at tacked (and tell ing them that

they are evil is an at tack) tend to do what

good soc cer teams do; the best de fense is

a strong of fense.  “If you call me evil, I will

prove you right, but to an ex tent and with

a force ful ness that will sur prise you”.

I am tempted to sug gest an en tirely dif --

fer ent ap proach to this prob lem.  In stead

of la bel ing bul ly ing as wrong, we might

label it as a men tal health prob lem, a sick --

ness, a dis or der.  But I am all too weary

about in vok ing yet an other form of at tack

that ul ti mately serves to not only per pet u --

ate ste reo types about men tal health, but

also al lows all of us to ab di cate re spon si --

bil ity for this issue by con struct ing it as an

in di vid ual’s dis ease with no so ci etal con --

nec tion.  I can just imag ine the joy in the

board rooms of the phar ma ceu ti cal com --

pa nies who un doubt edly would pro duce a

lit tle white pill to treat this new dis or der.

With no par tic u lar idea about how to

deal with bul ly ing or bul lies, I started

think ing about what we might be miss ing

here.  And it oc curred to me that per haps

our un cer tainty about how to deal with

this is im pacted by an out of date con cept

of what bul ly ing ac tu ally looks like these

days.  The now al most ro man tic no tion of

a big, not very bright guy wait ing for the

lit tle, some what nerdy kid on his way

home from school and then pro ceed ing to 

push him around or beat him up is prob a --

bly not re flec tive of the con tem po rary

bul ly ing prob lem (but it does still hap pen).  

Some thing much more sin is ter is un fold ing 

these days when it comes to bul ly ing. 

Given so cial media and the al most im me --

di ate ac cess to an au di ence, bul ly ing is not

re ally about the act of vic tim iz ing a par tic --

u lar in di vid ual; it is in stead about the

re sponses to publically en gag ing in this act

in as witty, bru tal and con se quen tial man --

ner pos si ble.  There is a com pet i tive

el e ment that has crept into bul ly ing cul --

ture amongst young peo ple; it isn’t just

about hurt ing some one; in stead, it is about 

out do ing how oth ers might have hurt that

some one.  The vic tim is in ci den tal in the

pro cess of bul ly ing, a mere ru di men tary

tool for the glo ri fi ca tion of the bully.  And

that glo ri fi ca tion is now a so cial need, not

an in di vid ual need.  No amount of ther apy, 

med i ca tion or pun ish ment can match the

ex hil a ra tion ex pe ri enced when oth ers are

im pressed with the sheer bru tal ity, the

thought less ex ploi ta tion and the ab so lute

aban don ment of so cial stan dards per --

formed by the mod ern bully.   And no

sooner is there even the slight est in di ca --

tion that a bully may have done well, is

there the seed for the next bully seek ing

to up the stan dard of bul ly ing great ness. 

Today, no body wants to be a bully; many
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young peo ple want to be the best bully.

If I am even par tially right, the bul ly ing

prob lem is a prob lem of an en tirely dif fer --

ent na ture than what we per ceive it as. 

Far from re flect ing dys func tion and ab nor --

mal ity, it in fact re flects the very val ues

that we work hard to in still in young peo --

ple ev ery day.  “Be the Best at some thing”; 

“Ev ery one has a tal ent, you just have to

find yours”; “Aim high”; “Play to Win”;

“Shoot for Gold”; “Be the best that you

can be”.  Let’s face it, we re in force the

con cept of one-up man ship all the time.  In 

hockey, we tell kids to hit harder.  In

school, we eval u ate the per for mance of

our kids based on the class av er age, and

we en cour age kids to beat the av er age.  In 

fact, we role-model bul ly ing all the time

too; in pol i tics, a good de bate is about

beat ing the other guy, not about mak ing

good points.  The means jus tify the end

and in the pro cess, truth is an ex pend able

com mod ity.

Every bully knows that their vic tim

might be hurt se verely by their ac tions; in --

deed, most bul lies know that their vic tim

might die.  This is not enough to stop

them.  Being good at some thing, in this

case bul ly ing, is more im por tant than the

fate of the vic tim.  At some point, we have 

to take a long, hard look at what we are

teach ing our young peo ple.  And we have

to re as sess whether en cour ag ing young

peo ple to try to be the best is a good

thing.  What is wrong with being good at

some thing, with out the am bi tion of being

better than ev ery one else?  Does ‘good’

be come me di o cre or even weak if some --

one else is better?  These ques tions give

rise to what may at first ap pear as a rather 

con fus ing and con vo luted way to fight bul --

ly ing.  You may have to read the next

para graph twice:

If we want to en cour age young peo ple

to be or do better, we should en cour age

them to be or do more good, be cause

more good ness is better than less good --

ness.  But it is best not to think of better

as a re place ment of good, since this in her --

ently means that better could mean

some thing that is not good.  Out do ing

each other to be or do more good is a

good thing.  And it is dif fer ent from out --

do ing each other to do better, which then

ren ders the good as less than good, be --

cause now the better is the new good.

I rec og nize of course that not all bul ly --

ing is in search of an au di ence.  Much of

on-line bul ly ing takes place anon y mously,

al though I am not en tirely cer tain that an --

o nym ity is re ally as com plete as it may

ap pear.  Many young peo ple know each

oth ers’ pseud onyms, and in fact there is

an el e ment of out do ing one an other even

in the se lec tion of the pseud onym it self. 

Still, it is likely that some bul ly ing is in --

tended to re main anon y mous.  In those

cases, I would still sus pect that this is

about an au di ence, al beit an au di ence of

one – one self.  The im pact on an other

per son of one’s bul ly ing ef forts is at least

better than ir rel e vance and hav ing no im --

pact on any one.  And being or doing

better, as men tioned, is the mes sage we

im pose on young people every day.  Being

good is never good enough.

One pat tern that has be come well doc --

u mented in some of the higher pro file

bul ly ing cases in re cent years is that young 

vic tims are rarely driven to des per a tion by 

just one bully.  They are vic tims of mul ti --

ple bul lies band ing to gether in an
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ever-deep en ing as sault on the young vic --

tim’s very right to live.  Some what

dis turb ingly, these group bul lies are not

‘bad kids’ in the tra di tional sense.  Many of 

them are high per form ers in school, live

happy fam ily lives, are ac tive in sports, etc.  

But they are driven to suc ceed, and suc --

cess is al ways about striv ing for ‘the

better’.  I think the time has come to help

young peo ple find in spi ra tion in the good

rather than the better.  More good is a

valu able goal, chal lenges young peo ple to

find their place in mul ti ple set tings, re --

flects a call to ac tion that is in her ently

anti-bul ly ing ori ented and ul ti mately re --

jects the val o ri za tion of al ways hav ing to

do better, even if one is re plac ing good

with bad.

 Fun da men tally, the goal ought to be to 

help young peo ple pause and think be fore

re spond ing to some one else’s in sult of an --

other per son.  Ide ally, the out come of that 

think ing pro cess will be the re al iza tion

that there is no need to outdo the ini ti a --

tor.  It is un nec es sary to do better or to be 

the best. If we want to ren der a bully vul --

ner a ble, we ought not to in sult him or her, 

nor ought we to label him or her as evil. 

In stead, a Bully should learn that his or her 

ac tions just aren’t worth out do ing.  The

mes sage is “you’re on your own with this

one”, and it seems to me that if there is

one time when bul lies get very sa cred, it is 

when that screen on their mo bile de vice

stays ‘si lent’.
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“The earth does not be long to us.

We be long to the earth.

What be falls the earth be falls all the

sons and daugh ters of the earth.”

         — Chief Se at tle (c1780-1866)

The Camphill Move ment

The Camphill Move ment began with

the es tab lish ment by Dr Karl Koenig of a

school for chil dren in need of spe cial care

on a small es tate, Camphill, in Aberdeen,

Scot land, in 1940.  Koenig had come to

Scot land from his na tive Aus tria as a ref u --

gee from Nazi op pres sion.  As a re sult of

his ex pe ri ence as a doc tor work ing with

chil dren with spe cial needs in Swit zer land

and Silesia for a de cade, he was in spired

to cre ate a new form of heal ing en vi ron --

ment for their ed u ca tion and up bring ing.

It was Koenig’s in ten tion that the

Camphill Move ment should be com prised

of in te grated com mu ni ties in which those

with spe cial needs and co-work ers lived

to gether and shared their lives in such a

way as to fos ter mu tual help and un der --

stand ing.  This con cept has few par al lels

any where, ex cept pos si bly some Ana bap --

tist sects in the USA (e.g., Hutterite;

Amish; Moravian Breth ren) and kib but zim

in Is rael.  In such com mu ni ties there is no

hi er ar chi cal struc ture; all are treated as

equals.

In 1938, prior to his ar rival in Scot land,

Koenig had sub mit ted a pro posal to the

Irish Gov ern ment for the es tab lish ment of

a cu ra tive ed u ca tional in sti tute there which

would take the form of a com mu nal set tle --

ment.  It was Koenig’s view that a farm

should be at the heart of the com mu nity. 

The farm would act as the ‘dy namo’ pro --

vid ing not only food and drink but also

ed u ca tional and re-creational ac tiv i ties.  

Koenig was clearly seek ing to cre ate a self

con tained and eco nom i cally self-sus tain ing

com mu nity.  

Koenig pro posed that such a farm

should pos sess:

• suf fi cient ar a ble land to per mit the

grow ing of wheat for bread-mak ing

and an i mal fod der

• enough milk ing cows to sup ply the

com mu nity with milk 

• a dairy for the pro duc tion of but ter and 

cheese 

• a large gar den to sup ply veg e ta bles and 

the most com mon fruit and ber ries

• wood land to sup ply tim ber for build ing

con struc tion and sun dry artefacts (e.g.

kitchen im ple ments)

• a chicken farm and pig gery, and 

• suf fi cient sheep for breed ing and the

pro duc tion of wool for weav ing.
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It was Koenig’s

con ten tion that any

child re gard less of

abil ity could learn

and ex e cute some

of the basic work

pro cesses on a farm 

given suf fi cient time 

and imag i na tive in --

struc tion (e.g.,

sow ing; han dling

cat tle; milk ing).

Such a farm would

also re quire the de --

vel op ment of

work shops which

the young peo ple could help to run. 

Koenig en vis aged the pres ence within the

com mu nity of a wheel wright, cart wright,

car pen ter, lock smith and black smith.  The

work shops re quired by these skilled ar ti --

sans would not only be for pro duc tion but 

also in struc tion.

For some years after the es tab lish ment 

of the first Camphill com mu nity the term

‘workmaster’ was used to de scribe these

dif fer ent oc cu pa tions. The sig nif i cance of

this term should not be over looked. 

‘Workmaster’ is a lit eral trans la tion of

‘werkmeister’ which re fers to a mas ter

crafts man - an in di vid ual who held and

con tin ues to hold a high so cial sta tus in

Ger man so ci ety.  This is in con tra dis tinc --

tion to the sit u a tion in Brit ain where there 

has been a long stand ing ten dency to re --

gard tech ni cal skills as in fe rior to other

skills.  How ever for a brief pe riod at the

end of the 19
th
 cen tury this sit u a tion was

re versed with the birth in Brit ain of the

Arts and Crafts Move ment (1860-1910). 

This Move ment stood for tra di tional

crafts man ship and let ting the qual i ties of

the ma te ri als speak for them selves.  

Camphill’s con tin u ing com mit ment to the

use of nat u ral ma te ri als will be ap par ent

from an ex am i na tion of the re cently con --

structed Phoe nix Cen tre in Aberdeen

Koenig was quite clear that a young per --

son’s abil ity to han dle a spade, guide a

plough or milk a cow was as im por tant as

the abil ity to han dle a pen cil or crayon or

memo rise a poem or math e mat i cal for --

mula.  This con vic tion did not stem from

any anti-scho las tic sen ti ment.  Koenig re --

cog nised that work ing on the land and

with an i mals con ferred a se ries of in valu --

able in tel lec tual, so cial, emo tional and

phys i cal ben e fits 

In tel lec tual ben e fits

1. At tain ment of new skills. 

2. Im proved vo cab u lary and

com mu ni ca tion skills. 

3. Aroused sense of cu ri os ity. 

4. In creased pow ers of ob ser va tion. 

5. Stim u la tion of sen sory per cep tions. 
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So cial ben e fits

1. In ter ac tion within and out side the

group. 

Emo tional ben e fits

1. Im proved con fi dence and self es teem. 

2. Op por tu ni ties to re lieve ag gres sive

drives in a so cially ac cept able man ner. 

3. Op por tu ni ties for the sat is fac tion of

cre ative drives. 

Phys i cal ben e fits

1.  De vel op ment and im prove ment of

basic motor skills. 

2.  The ben e fi cial ef fects of out door

ac tiv i ties on the health of all res i dents. 

Koenig fre quently used the met a phor

of ‘the is land’ to de scribe a Camphill com --

mu nity.  Clearly one of the most ob vi ous

fea tures of an is land is that it is phys i cally

cut off.  That iso la tion was im por tant to
Koenig for three prin ci pal rea sons.  Firstly, 

in order to fos ter a sense of in ter nal to --

geth er ness and broth er hood and to

de velop a sys tem re li ant on mu tual de --

pend ence, it was nec es sary to cut links

with the out side world.  Sec ondly, Koenig

be lieved that for chil dren and young peo --

ple with spe cial needs at tend ing Camphill

to ben e fit from the re gime, there should

be a min i mum of ex ter nal in flu ences

which were per ceived, at least in the early 

years, as being neg a tive and de struc tive.  

Thirdly, ef forts to cre ate a self-sus tain ing

eco nomic model would be un der mined if

there was any re li ance on the sur round ing 

area for goods and ser vices.  The leg acy of 

that early in su la tion still lin gers on in the

col lec tive mem ory of the local neigh bour --

hood in which the orig i nal Camphill was

set.
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Eco log i cal sen si tiv ity

One of the fore most tasks for the

Camphill Move ment iden ti fied by Koenig

was the care of the land.  He ob served:

 “...gar dens and farms today are

ru ined and ex ploited by mecha nised

work and chem i cal fer ti lis ers.  The

soil over the world is like some one

who suf fers and cries out for help and 

heal ing.  It is to be hoped that the

[Camphill] Move ment will find the

right help ers to cre ate re me dial work 

in this field, too.”

   — Koenig, K.  (1960). The Camphill 

        Move ment. p. 34

In a lec ture given to an Ag ri cul tural

Con fer ence in 1963, Koenig in di cated that 

he very much hoped that more and more

land would be ac quired by the Camphill

Move ment.  These would be ‘is lands of

re cov ery’ with a given num ber of peo ple,

a given num ber of fields and woods and a

given num ber of an i mals.  He saw the cre --

ation of such is lands as one of

the main tasks of Camphill’s

ag ri cul tural im pulse.

Crit ics have often com --

mented that Camphill

com mu ni ties tend to be lo --

cated in re mote iso lated rural

set tings which are alien to the

ev ery day ex pe ri ence of most

peo ple.  What this crit i cism ig --

nores is the fact that such

set tings can pro vide es sen tial

nour ish ment for mind, body

and spirit.  Thus the qual ity of

the phys i cal en vi ron ment in

which cu ra tive ed u ca tion takes

place is of cru cial im por tance.

Chief Se at tle’s state ment that we do

not own the land is of su preme im por --

tance.  In other words, we are guard ians

of the land and we have been en trusted

with its wel fare.  We must there fore ful fil

this re spon si bil ity by car ing for it; hence
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the ap pli ca tion of farm ing meth ods that

re spect and rev er ence the soil, crops and

live stock.  This rev er ence should be ex --

tended to the way that food is pre pared

for the table.  The phys i cal pre sen ta tion of 

meals, the taste and nu tri tional value of

the food, should add to the feel ing of

well-being.  Meals should not sim ply be a

time set aside to eat food but should be

so cial oc ca sions that are cel e brated.  They 

should be con viv ial oc ca sions, when re --

spect is shown for what one eats and

drinks.  This can

be done through

of fer ing a grace or

an ap pro pri ate

read ing or song at

the start and fin ish

of each meal.

Long be fore the 

many en vi ron men --

tal lob bies came

into ex is tence,

Koenig was

strongly ad vo cat ing 

the case for eco --

log i cal sen si tiv ity.  The key

fea tures of Camphill life - mu tu al --

ity, rhythmicity, spir i tu al ity and

tran quil lity - all con trib ute to that

eco log i cal sen si tiv ity.

Mu tu al ity: Young peo ple with

spe cial needs work ing on a farm

soon ap pre ci ate that for crops

and live stock to flour ish, an ap --

pro pri ate level of care has to be

of fered whether in main tain ing

the land or tend ing the live stock. 

At the same time it is hoped that

the reali sa tion even tu ally dawns that their

own ex is tence is de pend ent on the qual ity 

of care they offer.  Grasp ing this no tion of

mu tual de pend ence is fun da men tal to the

suc cess of any ther a peu tic pro gram based

on an ag ri cul tural im pulse.

Rhythmicity: An ap pre ci a tion of the

im por tance of daily, sea sonal and an nual

rhythms is no where more in ev i dence

than on a farm.  That rhyth mic pulse gives

a mea sure of struc ture, pre dict abil ity and

mean ing to one’s ex is tence, to ig nore it is

to court di sas ter. 

Maier (1992) has

in di cated that

rhythmicity is a

po tent force not

only in link ing peo --

ple to gether but

also in cre at ing a

sense of in ter nal

to geth er ness.

 Spir i tu al ity: It

would be sur pris --

ing if the
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op por tu nity to work

on a farm and wit ness

at first hand the life

cycle of an i mals and

plants did not prompt

some ques tion ing as

to the mean ing of ex --

is tence.  The hope

would be that in the

pro cess of en gag ing in

farmwork that a rev --

er ence for that work

would emerge and, as

Chief Se at tle ac knowl --

edged, that an

ap pre ci a tion would grow

that we have a spir i tual ob li ga tion to care

for our en vi ron ment.

Tran quil lity: A fea ture of most

Camphill set tings is their tran quil lity. 

There is ev i dence to sug gest that ex po --

sure to nat u ral en vi ron ments can make a

sig nif i cant con tri bu tion to health and

wellbeing.  It has also been found that nat --

u ral tran quil

sur round ings can have

pro found phys i o log i cal

ef fects on peo ple suf fer --

ing from stress (Ulrich et 

al, 1991).

While Koenig’s pro --

posal to the Irish

Gov ern ment to es tab lish

a cu ra tive ed u ca tional in --

sti tute was turned down, 

he nev er the less real ised

his am bi tion across the

Irish Sea in Scot land. 

Today there are over 100 

Camphill com mu ni ties or 

com mu ni ties broadly

based on Camphill prin --

ci ples through out the

world.  That num ber is

in creas ing, par tic u larly

in the Far East (e.g.,

India, Pa ki stan, Viet

Nam) and for mer

Com mu nist bloc coun --

tries in East ern Eu rope

(e.g. Po land, Lat via,

Czech Re pub lic).  That

over sev enty years have 

passed since the cre --

ation of the first

Camphill com mu nity bears tes ti mony to

the strength of the model that Koenig de --

vised.  Many of the fea tures of the ‘green

pol i tics’ move ment which were to emerge 

from the 1970s on wards can be seen re --

flected in the early work of the Camphill

com mu ni ties: con sen sus de ci sion mak ing;

par tic i pa tory de moc racy; sustainability;

eth i cal con sum er ism; and com mu nity

based eco nom ics. 

Edith Tudor-Hart

The pho to graphs

which il lus trate this ar ti --

cle were taken by Edith

Tudor Hart (née

Suschitzky) (1908-1973)

who stud ied pho tog ra --

phy at the Bau haus in

Dessau but worked as a

Mon tes sori kin der gar ten 

teacher in Vi enna.  Edith 

is now widely re cog --

nised as one of the fore-

most Eu ro pean doc u --

men tary pho tog ra phers.
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As a mem ber of the Com mu nist Party, she 

used her pho tog ra phy to dis sem i nate her

po lit i cal be liefs.  A num ber of im por tant

so cial is sues such as hous ing pol i cies and

the care of chil dren with spe cial needs

were par tic u larly high lighted by Edith. 

Her in ter est in the lat ter issue al most cer --

tainly arose from the fact that her son,

Thomas (Tommy), had a dis abil ity and

from 1948 to 1952, Tommy at tended a

Camphill com mu nity in Aberdeen.   

On the 30
th
 April 1949 an ar ti cle was

pub lished in Pic ture Post en ti tled ‘A school

where love is the cure’ with a se ries of

pho to graphs il lus trat ing the work of the

Camphill school taken by Edith.  At that

time Pic ture Post was the most prom i nent

and widely read photojournalistic mag a --

zine in Brit ain, so the ex is tence of

Camphill and the na ture of its work will

have been drawn to the at ten tion of a

very wide au di ence.   

It may seem su per flu ous to com ment

upon the pho to graphs taken by

Tudor-Hart, for they can speak for them --

selves.  Yet it is per haps worth ob serv ing

that black and white as op posed to col our

pho to graphs seem better at con vey ing a

sim ple mes sage.  The at mo spheric qual ity

of black and white pho tog ra phy gives it a

greater vi sual power and im me di acy.  Col --

our, on the other hand, can dis tract.  The

pho to graphs shown here are not meant to 

be treated as en tries for a salon ex hi bi tion

but rather as mat ters of sim ple re cord il --

lus trat ing the range of ac tiv i ties on which

the young peo ple at Camphill were en --

gaged at the time.

From Oc to ber 2012 to Feb ru ary 2013

there will be an ex hi bi tion of work by

Edith Tudor-Hart at the Scot tish Por trait

Gal lery in Ed in burgh. This will be the first

major ret ro spec tive ex hi bi tion of her pho --

tog ra phy, for it is now re cog nised that

Edith Tudor-Hart was one of the most sig --

nif i cant doc u men tary pho tog ra phers of

the 1930s and 1940s. The ex hi bi tion will

bring to gether work shot in Vi enna, Lon --

don, Wales and Scot land and re veal some

of the most pow er ful pho tog ra phy of the

De pres sion era ever taken.
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T
oday, the work of pro fes sional land --

scape ar chi tects is ev i dent

through out Saint Ben e dict’s, but no

less so is that of the “non-pro fes sion als”— 

es pe cially that of a for mer pri or ess, a sis --

ter “sent home to die,” and her

71-year-old as sis tant. 

In the 1920s and early 1930s, Mother

Lou ise Walz found time to per son ally plan

the cam pus land scap ing. Sis ter Juliana

Venne, as sisted

by Sis ter Amalia

Eich, did much of

the phys i cal

work. Sis ter

Juliana may not

have been pro fes --

sion ally trained,

but she did have

ex pe ri ence. In

1895, as a rather

young re li gious,

she was sent to

work with the

chil dren in Saint

Jo seph’s Or phan --

age in St. Paul.

Find ing the or --

phan age prop erty

bare and tree less,

she was de ter --

mined to beau tify

the grounds. 

When ever she took the or phans for a

walk into the coun try, she ar ranged to

have one of the boys carry a spade. Small

ev er green trees found in the wood lands

were dug up, car ried home and planted in

the or phan age yard. On one of his vis its to 

the or phan age, Arch bishop John Ire land, in 

com pli ment ing the sis ters on their ef forts

to beau tify the grounds, asked where they 

were get ting their seed lings. Imag ine their

con ster na tion when they learned that they 

had been pil fer ing from the arch bishop’s

land. 

(In 1923, at age 63 and ill, Sis ter Juliana

was sent back to the motherhouse “to

die.” She re gained her health.) 

In 1932, Sis ter Amalia Eich, who had

spent 37 years as a nurse in Bis marck, re --

turned to Saint

Ben e dict’s

bro ken in

health. This

71-year-old

sis ter joined

72-year-old

Sis ter Juliana,

and to gether

they su per --

vised and

helped with

the plant ing,

care, and

trans plant ing

of all the ev er --

green trees. 

As oc to ge --

nar i ans, Sis ter

Juliana and Sis --

ter Amalia

con tin ued

their work in the vine yard, the nurs ery,

and the gar den. 

From Imogene Blatz, OSB, and Alard Zimmer, 

OSB, Threads from Our Tap es try: Ben edic -

tine Women in Cen tral Min ne sota (St. Cloud, 

Min ne sota: North Star Press, 1994), 143-45.
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T
he notion of Child Care as a

“stepping stone” to other more

prestigious and profitable ca reers is 

so well documented that ac cep tance, at

this point, is only reasonable (VanderVen

and Tittnich, 1986; Linton and Forster,

1988). Veteran child care work ers, at a

variety of lev els, have recently been

arguing for the need to reframe

commitment to the field as both necessary 

for the professional development of the

field, and personally satisfying far those

willing to make a lifelong commitment to

caring for others as a career (Krueger,

1981). 

There are many social and practical

forces working against a life commitment

to child care, treatment of which is not

possible in a short essay. It is im por tant,

how ever, to at least acknowledge two of

the forces the bar riers we must over --

come: 1) lack of social recognition of

caregiving as a professional ca reer; and 2)

lack of adequate financial compensation

for caregiving po si tions. For many

workers these bar riers often make a

lifelong commitment impossible and/or

im prac ti cal. 

I’m not sure that child care will achieve 

professional recognition in my life time.

There are many ef forts underway to work 

toward that end (child care as so ci a tions,

jour nals, con fer ences, etc.). As this point,

how ever, those ef forts are fragmented

and sparse, with no clear unifying po si --

tions or lead ers. Professional jour nals do

not accurately reflect the condition of the

field across the na tion, but must be

viewed in tandem with salary sur veys and

re ports of rampant institutional abuse.

Perhaps this is just a developmentally

appropriate con di tion, the latency period

of a young pro fes sion. I would like to think 

that this is the case. 

My own career re flects both the

development of the field and my own per --
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sonal and professional de vel op ment. The

request to chronicle this development is

part of an effort to provide hope for those 

who might wish to make a commitment

to care. 

My entry into the field in the early

1960s was rather char ac ter is tic. I literally

walked in off the street! My brief

experience as a camp counsellor and

church youth worker was deemed

sufficient for the re quire ments of “line”

child care worker in a residential

treatment cen ter. Lack of a college degree 

was not only not a prob lem, but the fact

that I had some college credits was

considered a bonus. On my first day I was

given a set of keys and sent to report to

the “head house parent,” who assigned me 

my first official task: to vacuum the living

room rug before the children (12 to 17 --

year old emotionally disturbed

ad o les cents) returned from school. 

I learned quickly what the designation

of “dis turbed” im plied, and I began to

yearn for those quiet mo ments of

vacuuming the rugs. A preliminary

introduction to the language of residential

care let me know that having a child of

one’s own, or even being a woman, was

not necessary for designation of the title

“mother.” Meal times had very little to do

with eat ing, I learned, and bed times

equally little to do with sleep ing. Six

months after my arrival on the job the unit 

supervisor re tired, and I was pro moted to

that position (to the consternation of all

the veteran “house moth ers”). The ra tio --

nale was that I had shown the ability to

both get along with and “man age” the res --

i dents, and I did, after all, have some

college cred its. After one year, the title of

all direct service workers in the institution 

was changed from “house parent” to “child 

care worker,” a move explained in terms

of changing function as in sti tu tions were

changing from cus to dial to treatment fa cil --

i ties. At twenty four, it seemed a more

fitting title. 

Aware that my promotion had been

pre ma ture, I took a new position “back on 

the line” and at twenty six became a

housemother to twelve young sters (ages

five through sev en teen) in a chil dren’s

home far dependent chil dren. My prior

experience at the treatment center

enlightened my view of these so called

dependent young peo ple, who showed

many of the same be hav iors, but who

were not allowed to be “dis turbed,” since

treatment was not the mission of this

particular in sti tu tion. I stayed for two

years, moving on when cot tages were

closed due to a dwindling population of

dependent children and reluctance to

accept children who were actually des ig --

nated as disturbed or dis or dered. 

Next, my child management skills were 

tested and honed at a correctional school

run by nuns. I was given my keys and sent

to my “dorm, ” where 24 delinquent ad o --

les cents awaited. I was replacing their

group coun selor, who had just had a

“nervous break down” and left pre cip i --

tously. They began work on me

im me di ately, having perfected the art of

driving care takers away. I worked alone

and waited six months for a proper day

off. Over time and through mutual ter rors 

and tears, we (my girls and I) worked it

out. Being “com mit ted” for 18 months,

they had no choice but to stay. I stayed by

choice, and learned. By now I had been in
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the field six years, was making under

$5,000/ year and re al ized that I could

continue direct service work and a life at

or below poverty lev els, or follow the

trend and “move on.” I wanted to stay; I

also wanted to feel proud and to have

days off and to he able to afford to eat out 

oc ca sion ally. A consultant ac cused me of

“hiding in the in sti tu tion,” a common

accusation against “line work ers” who had 

the ability to do “more” with their lives.

After discussion and de lib er a tion, I agreed

that life on the line was not practical and I

began to make my career moves. I strug --

gled with pulls to leave the field, and a

strong desire to stay. Why leave just when 

you’re figuring it out? What’s better about

being a ther a pist? 

I enrolled in a community college

offering an Associate Degree in Child

Care, then moved an to a state Uni ver sity. 

Child Care was my primary in ter est, but

there were no de grees in Child Care

unless I was willing to move to another

state, which I was n’t. So along with most

others in the field, I pur sued de grees in

other dis ci plines, figuring out ways to

write papers and do research pro jects in

child care as part of my academic pro --

grams. I worked nights in a residential

treatment center while I com pleted my

B.A. degree (double major in Special

Education and Psy chol ogy: i.e., re lated

fields). I was pro moted to supervisor of a

new program (this time I was ready) and

went on to earn a Mas ter’s de gree,

realizing that while challenge and

excitement waited on the line, influence

was primarily available in other po si tions. 

A late bloomer ac a dem i cally, I now had 

the necessary cre den tials to become an

ad min is tra tor. So at age 35 I became the

Executive Director of a residential shelter

care pro gram. It felt good. I was still at

home in a residential child care pro gram,

but with in creased pres tige, in flu ence, and 

earn ings. A commitment was made to

staff the program entirely with personnel

who had spent at least some time “on the

line.” The plan worked well. Although I

moved on to other responsibilities after

six years, the program con tinues to thrive

and I am still welcome there as a training

consultant when I am in town. 

Moving on became important for me

when I re al ized that administrative po si --

tions had very much to do with money

and very little to do with direct ser vice,

which I missed. A way to combine my

interest in the quality of direct service

with a need to exert influence and pay

bills was pro vided when an attempt to

establish a college based program for child

care workers was begun in my state. I

accepted the position of Assistant

Professor and taught child care workers at 

two academic in sti tu tions for the next

three years. During this time my urge to

move on to other pur suits diminished fur --

ther. It is an unfortunate sign of the infancy 

of the field, how ever, that neither of the

two Child Care education pro grams with

which I was in volved sur vived. An analysis

of these fail ures is pro vided by Linton and

Forster (1988), and merits attention by

those of us who continue to follow our

hearts in commitment to children in

residential child care. That academic op --

tions are so sparse, after twenty-five

years, is trou bling. And tell ing. But that’s

another ar ti cle. Excellent treatment of this 

issue is pro vided by VanderVen and
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Tittnich (1986). 

At present I am working as a training

consultant in a consulting partnership

whose membership is com prised of in di --

vid uals who have committed their lives to

the care of in di vid uals in residential fa cil i --

ties. Though now armed with academic

cre den tials and ex pe ri ences as ad min is tra --

tors and ed u ca tors, each of us has worked 

“on the line” and retained the conviction

that direct care po si tions are most crucial

in terms of quality of care. Our years of

experience com bined with rec og nized

cre den tials allow us to advocate for quality 

of care with in creased authority and in flu --

ence. I don’t look to “move on”; I’m happy 

here. 

Yes, Vir ginia, there is a life in Child

Care. Although the op tions are not what

I’d like (I’d like to see gifted direct service

workers able to stay on the line and make

a decent liv ing), there are several ways to

love our vulnerable kids that assure their

safety and promote their chances for

satisfactory ad just ments to life. We can do 

this through direct care, through informed 

and supportive su per vi sion, through

management po si tions that allow influence 

over the quality of care, through teaching

and train ing, and through writ ing. We can

move around without moving on! 

Most children and youth in care did not 

volunteer to be with us. And they should --

n’t. Children know what we can

re mem ber: that residential child care

should not be nec es sary. Children deserve 

better. Children deserve safe and loving

homes and fam i lies. But children do not

always get what they de serve. They get us 

in stead. The only “jus tice” then is to be

cared for by women and men who

commit themselves to their care. Women

and men who believe that the importance

of the job de mands at least as much

education as is re quired for those who

teach. Women and men who give

themselves to the care of children and not 

who use them as steps to climb on in ef --

forts to reach loftier po si tions. The

development of the profession re quires

Child Care Workers who devote

themselves to per sonal de vel op ment. The 

development of in jured children re quires

Child Care Workers who voluntarily

commit themselves to care for involuntary 

charges in any of the many ways now

avail able. 

Ref er ences 
Krueger, M. (1981). Job satisfaction for child care

work ers. Mil wau kee. Tall Publishing 

Lin ton, T.E. and Forster, M. (1988). The child

and youth care work ers: who needs them?.

Journal of Child Care, 3, 4. pp.1-10 

Linton, T.E. and Forster, M. (1888). Re flec tions

on the Uni ver sity’s role in professional child 

care: An Illinois ex pe ri ence. Child and Youth

Care Quar terly, 17,1. pp. 51-64. 

VanderVen, K. and Tittnich, E. (Eds.) (1986).

Competent care givers – competent chil dren:

Training and education far child care prac tice. 

New York. The Haworth Press, Inc. 

Originally pub lished: Journal of Child and

Youth Care Work,5. Sum mer.1989. 

23CYC-Online November 2012  /  Issue 165



C
hild and Youth Care Prac tice is a

so cial sci ence field, and we can

use sci en tific ap proaches to in --

crease our un der stand ing of what we can

do to be help ful.  Ba si cally, I am pro pos ing

that we col lect data an apply an a lytic

think ing to eval u ate pres ent meth ods and

dis cover new aware ness about CYC be --

liefs.  

Data col lec tion re quires the sci en tist to 

be un bi ased and ob ser vant.  I think that

we ac com plish this when we are cu ri ous

and hum ble as we in ter act with the youth

and fam i lies in our care.  Cu ri os ity re --

quires open-ended ques tion ing and a

will ing ness to see the pos i tive in tent in be --

hav ior and be liefs.  Hu mil ity is the skill of

being calm and un threat ened when deal --

ing with at ti tudes and be liefs which

chal lenge our own as sump tions, be liefs

and truths about our life po si tions.

Sci ence is in volved with nam ing and de --

scrib ing events, and then find ing

ex pla na tions or prin ci ples that hold true

about those events.  

The sci en tific method has five steps; 

• State the prob lem

• Form a hy poth e sis

• Ob ser va tion and ex per i men ta tion

• In ter pret ing data

• Draw ing con clu sions

When we look at the prob lems which

pres ent them selves in CYC prac tice, I see

us gen er ally deal ing with ex am ples of peo --

ple hav ing dif fi cul ties with func tion ing in

life sit u a tions.  Most types in volve so cial

and ex ter nal func tion ing and/or emo tional

and in ter nal func tion ing.

An over all hy poth e sis I have formed is

that peo ple re spond log i cally and truth fully 

to sit u a tions to cre ate a re sult that is in

their own best in ter est. 

My ex pe ri ence in the CYC field has

con vinced me that there is a great deal of

data which is ig nored or dis torted by the

ob server prac ti tio ners be cause it does not 

fit into ex ist ing as sump tions and be liefs.

Ex per i men ta tion is se verely lim ited for

most prac ti tio ners by a fear of los ing con --

trol or being crit i cized by in flu en tial

oth ers.
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In ter pret ing data, when much of the

data is ig nored or dis torted, is an other

prob lem. As we ex pand the range of our

data col lec tion strat e gies, our in ter pre ta --

tions will greatly ex pand.

Draw ing con clu sions must also in clude

the pos si bil ity of being wrong and need ing

to re think our basic ap proaches, since sci --

ence is reg u larly cre at ing con clu sions

which chal lenge ex ist ing truths.

Some ex am ples of sci en tific think ing

which have in formed my prac tice with

youth and fam i lies might be help ful as il lus --

tra tions.

A youth who re fuses to ac knowl edge

me, ig nor ing my “Hello”, being angry and

ver bally ag gres sive when I try to en gage

him in con ver sa tion,  avoid ing any di rect

con tact un less clearly nec es sary.  The data

col lected in cluded the ac tual words spo --

ken to me, gen er ally cre at ing

em bar rass ment or de fen sive ness on my

part, the in ten sity or lack of it based on

the amount of phys i cal space be tween us,

the sense of anx i ety I ob served when con --

tact was in ev i ta ble be tween us.  Be cause I

am aware of at tach ment dy nam ics, some

of this seemed rea son able, but I con tin ued 

to see the ag gres sion and anx i ety as his

prob lem until I hy poth e sized that I was

the cause and could in flu ence this.  The

anx i ety which he ex pe ri enced was being

cre ated by my clumsy at tempts to in ter act 

more di rectly and closely with him than he 

could allow. I ex per i mented with in ter act --

ing in non-di rect ways, speak ing to him

through ad dress ing an other youth who he

was with at the time, stay ing phys i cally far

enough away to allow him to man age his

anx i ety and cre at ing phys i cal close ness

that was unthreatening to him (sports,

seat ing ar range ments at events). The data

that I was ig nor ing was his very rea son able 

re ac tions to my un in vited close ness at --

tempts. My in ter pre ta tion in cluded

ad just ing my own need for con nec tion to

fit into his abil ity to ac cept this.

An other ex am ple;  a youth who will

not vol un tarily admit to be hav ior that

would re sult in pun ish ment, and thus ap --

peared to be a liar and a sneak.  Moral

think ing the ory ex plains this as being

ego-centric and child-like.  I reg u larly ob --

served this youth deny be hav ior that

would be eas ily checked out by the CYC

prac ti tio ner, then get angry when con --

fronted with the “truth” later on and

pun ished.  The prob lem from the adult

point of view is lying, but the prob lem

from the youth point of view might be

quite dif fer ent.  When the youth got angry 

at being pun ished for lying, I was con --

fused, be cause it was per fectly rea son able

to me.  In fact, since we both knew that I

would be check ing to see if he was tell ing

the truth, it was not log i cal for him to lie. 

My ex pla na tion for this, based on no data,

is that he is a “patho log i cal” or ha bit ual

liar.  As I re-ex am ined these in ter ac tions, I

lis tened more care fully and heard the

youth being angry at me for being un rea --

son able and not help ful, often ex pressed

as me not un der stand ing him.  I formed a

new hy poth e sis, which was that he was

not lying, but tell ing the truth.  His view of 

right and wrong was dif fer ent than mine

per haps. It ac tu ally would be wrong to say 

any thing that would re sult in pun ish ment

(see Kohlberg) and so it was right to deny

it. The youth sees the ques tion as the

prob lem, not his an swer.  The CYC

worker asked a ques tion for which there
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is a right an swer, de nial, then pun ished the 

youth for doing the right thing.  The best

in ter ac tion would be to not ask this youth

about be hav ior which I can eas ily check on 

my own and which he can not log i cally

admit to.  When I con tinue to set him up

to get into trou ble I am erod ing our re la --

tion ship and con vinc ing him that I do not

know how to help him.

The abil ity to lis ten openly can be 

en hanced by tak ing a more sci en tific ap -

proach.  This is es pe cially help ful when we 

are con fronted with be hav ior or be liefs

which we label as self-de struc tive or in ap -

pro pri ate.  Our ex panded aware ness of

what is ac tu ally hap pen ing for the other

per son can only help.  Next month I will

dis cuss some of our more egre gious CYC

truths and be liefs which have no sci en tific

basis.
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E
d u ca tion for prac tice in child and

youth care, so cial work, nurs ing,

teach ing and youth work pro fes --

sions fre quently in volves learn ing

op por tu ni ties pro vided out side col lege or

uni ver sity class rooms, es pe cially when re --

gional cross-cul tural prac tice

com pe ten cies are a re quire ment of ac --

cred i ta tion.  

This short eth nog ra phy fol lows a week

with adult learn ers as they were im --

mersed in tra di tional Maori liv ing and

learn ing en vi ron ments in par tial ful fil ment

of Treaty of Waitangi ob li ga tions for pro --

fes sional ed u ca tion in New Zea land. 

Cross-cul tural learn ing be gins through a

bi-cul tural lens – your cul ture and mine –

as stu dents leave per sonal and cultural

comfort zones and enter the cultural

world of another.

Wednes day: Vic to ria Uni ver sity Te

Herenga Waka Marae]

0830 hours and the Vic to ria Uni ver sity

field trip be gins.  The jour ney from

Wellington to Ruatahuna (in the heart of

New Zea land’s North Is land te Urewera

bush) in volves more than 100 ma ture stu --

dents: half from the De part ment of Maori

Stud ies and the oth ers from the De part --

ment of So cial Work.  Ten staff, half of

these Maori, will be guid ing the field trip

and the ac tiv i ties in which all will par tic i --

pate.  Karakia (prayers) are said at Te

Herenga Waka Marae (the uni ver sity cen --

tre for Maori stu dents and staff);  buses,

van and cars are loaded, fees banked, and

we are off ... 1700 hours and the powhiri

(wel come) at Mokai Marae with Raukawa

peo ples north of Taupo be gins.  One is

struck yet again by the way that Maori

peo ples de vised elab o rate so cial struc --

tures and pro cesses whereby strang ers
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could meet with out con flict.  The speak --

ers of the home marae (the tangata

whenua) go first, fol lowed by speak ers on

be half of the manuhiri (or vis i tors).  Wai ata

(or mu si cal chants) are sung after each

speech.  The final speaker for the vis i tors

lays a koha (a sum of money) on the

ground which rep re sents grat i tude felt by

the vis i tors to wards their hosts ... The

feast which fol lows in cludes many platefuls 

of smoked trout, sing ing and laugh ter. 

Then 100 of us slept to gether in the

wharenui (meeting house), followed by

cold showers.

Thurs day

The morn ing drive to Murupara is de --

layed when a bus breaks down.  Maori

stu dents are sent ahead to ful fil cul tural

ob li ga tions at Rangitahi Col lege where

young Maori stu dents are en cour aged to

con sider a uni ver sity ed u ca tion.  The win --

ter sun shines brightly, the music is

be com ing more re hearsed, our hongis

(cer e mo nial press ing of noses) less

self-con scious and the ex cite ment mounts

as the party nears its des ti na tion.  1630

hours ar rival at Ruatahuna where the

group is wel comed on to the Mataatua

Marae as guests of the Ngai Tuhoe peo ple.  

Whaikorero (for mal speeches out side the

meet ing house), kai (food), karakia and

mihimihi (for mal speeches in side the

meet ing house); it is nearly mid night.  One 

last task re mains, in volv ing my lay ing the

kaupapa (pre sent ing a for mal pro posal to

those as sem bled in the meet ing house) for 

an en dowed read er ship in so cial work. 

Mine is the first and only speech of the day 

in te reo Pakehe (English).  Cups of tea

mark the end of the day.

Fri day: Ngai Tuhoe Matatua Marae

– Ruatahuna, Te Urewera]

Break fast is fol lowed by the first sit ting

of court, re view ing cases where the rahui

(pro hi bi tion in the speak ing of Eng lish) has 

been bro ken.  After court, the group de --

scends upon the local pri mary school

which op er ates from a bi-cul tural per --

spec tive.  We are told by the pae arahi

(pil lar of strength who guides so cial work

in all things Maori) that when he at tended

this school as a child, the pun ish ment for

speak ing Maori had in volved being sent

out to a patch of bush and clear ing it of

cer tain spe cies of green ery.  All Tuhoe

chil dren must leave Ruatahuna to ob tain a

sec ond ary school ed u ca tion, re quir ing res --

i den tial school ing in other parts of New

Zea land.  More wor ry ing is the fact that

fam ily net works in New Zea land’s rural

com mu ni ties bear the brunt of sec ond ary

ed u ca tion costs to sup port their chil dren

going off to res i den tial schools.  With 85

per cent of Ruatahuna fam i lies on pen sions 

or wel fare and these same fam i lies hav ing

to sub si dize a third of the cost of sec ond --

ary ed u ca tion, it is clear that rural fam i lies

- es pe cially Maori fam i lies - carry a heavy

eco nomic bur den for ed u ca tional ser vices

which are freely avail able to urban fam i --

lies.  The day fin ishes with a three-hour
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ques tion and an swer ses sion, con ducted

through in ter pret ers on the idea of an en --

dowed read er ship at the uni ver sity which

would be de vel oped in part ner ship with

the Tuhoe peo ple and would be known as

the Te Rangihau Scholar.  To my delight

there is agreement in principle.

Sat ur day: Ngai Tuhoe

Maungapohatu Marae, Te Urewera]

Enter a time warp at Maungapohatu

Marae, a very old marae in one of the

most re mote parts of New Zea land’s

North Is land.  Once the scene of a thriv ing 

com mu nity be fore The Great War, with

an econ omy and bank ing sys tem which

sup ported 1,600 fam i lies, now only one

kuia (wise old woman) looks after the

marae and I am chal lenged to learn more

about the Scot tish law yer turned Pres by --

te rian mis sion ary – one John Laughton –

who set tled at Manugapohatu in the 1920s 

and spent the rest of his life among the

Tuhoe peo ple. 

 It was the cus tom of this marae that

the manuhiri are served their meals in the

wharenui, a prac tice which is tapu (pro hib --

ited) in most Maori meet ing houses.  A

wee dram of Johnny Walker at the end of

the day leaves the head swim ming with

thoughts and reflections.

Sunday: Ngai Tuhoe

Ohaua-te-Rangi Marae – Te Urewera]

A pho to graphic sor tie for two ended

up being a bi-cul tural four some with Koro

Makarini Temara, walk ing us through John

Laughton’s mis sion home and the school

on land given by the Maungapoatu el ders

shortly be fore Rua’s re turn from im pris on --

ment.  Rua and Laughton came to a

cau tious agree ment which meant that Rua

and the old peo ple would con tinue with

their Ringatu re li gion.  Laughton would be

free to teach the chil dren and their par --

ents in his own Scot tish Pres by te rian way.  

A con cert in volv ing all stu dents and staff

brings the whole group back to gether

again. 

Whilst our group was at Maungapohatu, 

an other smaller group was vis it ing the iso --

lated Ohau-te-rangi Marae sit u ated roughly 

eight miles by foot or horse back into the

Urewera bush, a nat u ral meet ing place

from the four cor ners of Ngai Tuhoe.  A

third group had re mained on the home

marae at Mataatua.  Each group was buzz --

ing with sto ries that had to be shared and

happy time after the concert was a long

one.
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Mon day:  Stu dent Wananga – Te

Waimako Marae, Te Urewera]

A rest day after the events of the night

be fore.  Sleep, quiet con ver sa tions, bring --

ing diary en tries up to date, a chil dren’s

com pe ti tion and then the hakari or leav ing 

feast.  The tra di tional del i cacy of the

Urewera re gion Ker eru (sa cred bird) used

to be cer e mo ni ously pre pared and pre --

sented with haka (chant).  Only the hands

were used to open the bird, cooked

whole and com plete with en trails.  Men

were re quired to eat the front part of the

bird, sav ing the flesh ier and plumper ex te --

rior parts of the bird for the women.  Our 

last ses sion of karakia is very spe cial for

the en tire group.  The day ended with a

sec ond sit ting of court, this time in the

wharenui (meet ing house where we slept).  

Our dis tin guished koro (leader and elder)

faced charges for break ing the rahui pro hi --

bi tion on the use of Eng lish at

Maungapohatu Marae dur ing a Scotch

whisky drink ing ses sion.  He had been

heard to say some thing about speak ing

with el o quence in Eng lish.  Much laugh ter

pre vailed al though many drifted off to

sleep well be fore court is fin ished.  The

eight-mile hike brought snores to even

those who had fought snor ing-in duced in --

som nia sleeping together in a large group

for nearly a week.

Tues day

Te Hokinga Mai (the jour ney home) and 

the field trip ap proaches its end. 

Speeches (or ko rero) in the wharekai (din --

ing room) sig nals thanks and ap pre ci a tion

to the hosts and the guests for their part

in mak ing the visit a suc cess.  The

wharenui is cleaned, buses packed, good --

byes of fered and thanks ex tended.  A

meet ing with the Di rec tor-Gen eral of the

De part ment of So cial Wel fare in three

days’ time will sig nal the date of our next

visit to Ruatahuna and the pros pect of fur --

ther di a logue about the Te Rangihau

Scholar po si tion.  As a learn ing me dium,

the field trip raised the con scious ness of

all who par tic i pated, thereby high light ing

the im por tance of this teach ing method in

professional and vocational education.

Note 

1.  The orig i nal con tent was first pub lished in

the weekly DON’S DIARY col umn about a

week in the life of a Uni ver sity Pro fes sor,

Times Higher Ed u ca tion Sup ple ment, 28

Au gust 1988, p. 10.
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N
o-one who knew him at all well

is likely to deny that in his cho sen 

sphere George Lyward had a gift

which can only be de scribed as ge nius, by

which I mean a gift com pa ra ble to that of

a poet, a gift which leaves both the poet

him self and the lis tener (or reader) face to 

face with a mys tery. Of that mys tery

George Lyward was in tensely aware and

knew that he had been called to com mu --

ni cate it and co-op er ate with it through

the ex er cise of his ge nius in cre ative per --

sonal re la tion ships, and above all in the

cre ation of the com mu nity with which his

name is al ways as so ci ated, the com mu nity

of Finchden Manor.

                          — John Prickett

“We offer the con sis tency of se cu rity

of this order to many who have been held

in by rules with out the flex i bil ity to bend

so that as in the reed a snap takes place

rather than a fruit ful yield ing. 

This means we work within a struc ture

which pro duces lim its of the kind which en --
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Finchden Manor was a ther a peu tic com mu nity for dis turbed ad o les cents. No lon ger open, in its 

day there were 40 boys, 10 staff, 8 dogs, 4 grand pi anos and count less cats and the boys took it 

in turns to do the cook ing and chores. As a Finchden Manor old boy, I know it of fered a com -

pas sion ate an swer to the prob lem of young of fend ers. — Tom Rob in son

Tom Rob in son



cour age growth be cause com ing up against

them is made to be de vel op men tal. 

Finchden Manor is or ganic and can ap --

pear dis or ga nised. It de pends how deeply

the ob server sees into ed u ca tion and

growth through the fric tions which could

be ironed out. The choice is be tween the

smooth ness of ef fi ciency and the tur moil

of life. 

This, I hope it is clear, does not mean

that there is not a need for me tic u lous

care and pro fes sional tim ing to achieve

and main tain this en vi ron ment, to the ex --

tent that the whole may seem some thing

of a paradox. 

The at mo sphere is of a po etic na ture

and is quickly lost in prose form. How ever 

what do we give the boys:

1. RECOGNITION. This is of them for

what they are and as an in di vid ual per son,

if only in em bryo. Ex pe ri ence en ables us

to act ther a peu ti cally in sup port of this.

The spot ting of cam ou flage, the in ter pre -

ta tion of needs, ac tions, frus tra tions,

self-pity, etc.

2. RESPECT. As per sons. Not case his to -

ries or sub jects for theo ris ing.

3. RESPONSE. To their real and some -

times imag ined needs. Some times only to

their wants if one can get no nearer.

4. RELATIONSHIP. Is what is being

worked for and of course cov ers past,

pres ent and fu ture.

How do we ap proach this in prac ti cal

terms?

a) By re main ing open; at any time and any

place to any thing - al most. Please note the 

al most. We are not per mis sive. 

(b) In volved are in stinct, in tu ition (re mem -

ber 1% in spi ra tion to 99% per spi ra tion),

quick-wit ted ness, light-heartedness, wait -

ing and see ing, ma nip u la tive pow ers, the

em ploy ing on oc ca sion of de lay ing tac tics,

where nec es sary the tak ing of eva sive ac -

tion, while re main ing true to one's

con vic tions and be lief in the best way to

help the boy in ques tion. 

None of this must be al lowed to be --

come mere tech nique, but there is a

tech nique of leav ing the door open (for

ad vance or re treat of one self or the boy),

leav ing sit u a tions re triev able, not com mit --

ting one self while not being

non-com mit tal. In fact, quite often tread --

ing a mid dle path while re main ing pos i tive

in one's approach. 

The po ten tial makes pos si ble the re cip --

ro ca tion, how ever hes i tantly, of the three

R's — Rec og ni tion, Re spect, Re sponse and 

the aim — Re la tion ship. 

This is what is lived through out

Finchden and can be gen er ated from

within. It is heart rather than head to the

point of ap par ent ir ra tio nal ity, but the

emo tions are of the heart. 

Of course there is ten sion for a staff

which has to have its head screwed on

tight to meet the level of a dis turbed boy's 

chal lenge. But the staff allow for the feel --

ing in tel lect. 

... “That grace which dwells be tween

one pos si bil ity and an other, per ceiv ing and 

re veal ing a pat tern be neath the sur face of

ex pe ri ence with out wish ing to im pose a

style upon it”. 
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By now it is clear that dis ci pline is self

dis ci pline fos tered in the ripe ness of time

as in the fam ily. That is what we and they

do all day. 

Added to this there is op por tu nity to

learn, to play, to act, to take shar ing on to

par tic i pa tion - when the time is ripe. One

is work ing for rec on cil i a tion of one kind

or an other. On the way one is for ever

called upon to be elas tic but not

stretched, to be close and stand back, to

med dle and not touch and to cre ate a

rhythm so that out of all the give and take

is born the pulse (through re stric tion ul ti --

mately) of free dom. Faith is needed. A

boy needs to doubt. I don't shy from the

word 'mys tery', but be lieve it is worked

for, paid for, by per pet ual vig i lance in the

cause of wholeness. 

PAST PRESENT AND FUTURE

For better or worse, there

is a logic in the de vel op ment

of in sti tu tions stron ger than

the in ten tions of those who shape them

The Rules come from the work it self.

There is no greater disloy alty to the great

pi o neers of human prog ress than to re fuse 

to budge an inch from where they stood.

George Lyward

George Lyward was a char is matic edu --

ca tion al ist who lived be tween 1894 and

and 1973. He is best known for achiev ing

out stand ing re sults at Finchden Manor, a

ther a peu tic com mu nity for dis turbed

boys.
 

Bus loads of so cial work ers trav elled to 

its lo ca tion, near Ten ter den in Kent, to

seek the se cret of his suc cess. Walk ing

around the ram shackle huts, they saw

boys play ing gui tars, kick ing foot balls,

tend ing gar dens and, in some cases, en --

gaged in study. Fi nally the vis i tors

crammed into the large hall and bom --

barded George with ques tions. “What

ther apy do you be lieve in,” they asked.

“What is the staff’s role? They seem to do

lit tle except watch the boys.”

“You are right, they watch the boys,”

said George. “Watch ing is one of the hard --

est things to do in life. Our staff watch the 

boys paint ing, mend ing cars, play ing music, 

help ing each other or what ever. They look 

for when the boy ‘co mes alive’. They then 

nur ture the boys' tal ent and help them to

shape their fu ture life.”
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The music critic of the Ob server

wrote:

 

“In the final re sort all art is a res o lu tion 

of dis pa rate el e ments in an or ganic

unity. The fact that these el e ments are

po ten tially hos tile gives a work its ten -

sion, with out which it is life less. The

fact that they are none the less ca pa ble 

of res o lu tion gives a work its unity with -

out which it is un satis fy ing. But if both

these con trast ing con di tions are to be

ful filled, the ma te rial out of which

(music) is to be fash ioned must un -

dergo a se ries of events whose

re la tion ship may be nei ther straight for -

ward nor im me di ately ap par ent.”



"Hello" he said, look ing at me pierc ingly 

for a mo ment over his glasses be fore add --

ing softly "You're very lonely aren't you ?"  

I prac ti cally burst into tears on the spot.

After all the drugs and psy chi at ric non --

sense, here at last was some one who

un der stood, saw at once where I was

hurt ing and knew how to make the hurt --

ing stop. I in stinc tively trusted him with

my life. 

                      — Tom Rob in son

___

I stayed at Finchden be cause it felt like

home. Like many oth ers, I came to have a

larger fam ily at Finchden. There are peo --

ple who don't re spond to it - who react

against it I have even met a few who are

shocked by it, but I have met many more

who re mem ber their time there as lib er --

at ing, joy ous and full of fun.

                          — Sal lie Rob erts 

___

Ad o les cence. When the eyes change

from mir rors to win dows.

                     — Read ers Di gest

___

Be cause of the fear of the open door

they will test the bound aries for the re as --

sur ance of their pres ence; not to go

through them.

                                   — D.P.H 

___

“The only free dom which de serves the 

name is that of pur su ing our own good in

our own way, so long as we do not at --

tempt to de prive oth ers of theirs, or

im pede their ef forts to ob tain it”.

                   —  John Stu art Mills

‘I like you,’ Mr Lyward said to a new

can di date.

‘I like you, too,’ squeaked the boy, de --

scribed as un re spon sive, and com pelled to 

wear a deaf aid which he never used

again.

___

This has been an an thol ogy of ideas and 

im pres sions gathered from the internet

from people who had some connection

with George Lyward and the Finchden

Manor ex pe ri ence. Google “Lyward” or

“Finchden” for an in ter est ing hour or two

of brows ing.
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B
e fore my

hus band

and I be --

came par ents, we

imag ined our --

selves in var i ous

pa ren tal sce nar ios. 

I think I pic tured

lots of warm fuzzy 

mo ments lying in

sun beams with

sweet smell ing,

gig gling ba bies.

Na ively, ex plain ing 

vast, com pli cated

and some times

sci en tific and eth i --

cal con cepts to my 

lit tle dar lings was

not some thing I

an tic i pated.  

My daugh ter

has al ways asked a 

lot of ques tions,

and we have built

up a li brary of high 

qual ity (mostly

hand-me-down)

books de scrib ing

how var i ous things func tion. Her fa vour ite 

time to ask ques tions is at bed time, when

we’re lying down read ing sto ries and I am

usu ally so ex hausted that I can ac tu ally

hear my own bed call ing to me. “So, how

do you make a nee dle?” isn’t usu ally a

ques tion I want to hear at this time. 

“A sew ing nee dle?” I ask. 

“Yes, you know, a sew ing nee dle.”

Nope, ab so lutely no idea. I barely know

how to thread a nee dle, let alone how to

cre ate one. At times like this, we, as par --

ents, are thank ful for

the clever peo ple who

in vented Google and

Wikipedia. I re al ize

there is no guar an tee

that the an swers we

find on the Internet

are true, but at least

they are some thing,

any thing, a small con --

crete mor sel, a place

to start. My daugh ter

also likes to ask how

new words are

spelled. Once she

knows, she has this

amaz ing abil ity to ab --

sorb them and com mit 

their spell ing to mem --

ory. I feel very pa ren tal 

and grown up when I

tell her, hands on my

hips, to look up the

word in ques tion in

our copy of the “Funk

and Wagnall’s Ca na --

dian Col lege

Dic tio nary”, al though I 

think I looked the

words up in our old “Ox ford Eng lish Dic --

tio nary” when my mother said the same

thing to me, her hands also on her hips. 

These are easy ques tions. It gets trick --

ier when the ques tions have to do with

war, death and dis ease, all the things that

make the front-page news. We can’t rely

on the Internet for the an swers to these

ques tions. A vol un teer group that feeds

the home less in our city was re cently

with out a cen tral lo ca tion, and my daugh --

ter saw their pic ture and story in the
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news pa per. “Why are they hun gry?” she

asked. My daugh ter barely un der stands

that there are starv ing peo ple on the

other side of the world. To grasp that

there are starv ing peo ple in our own city

was a very dif fi cult prem ise for her. To re --

al ize that there are stu dents at her school

who don’t get break fast or lunch was in --

con ceiv able. Try ing to ex plain this con cept 

to her was ag o niz ing be cause, re ally, I

don’t un der stand how it can be pos si ble

ei ther. It’s dis cour ag ing to ex plain things

that aren’t log i cal, are un fair, but just sim --

ply are be cause that’s the way they are. 

My son also asks a lot of ques tions, and 

strug gles with the big ger the o ries of life in

gen eral. He is lost in the idea of lin ear

time. He feels that our aging is a fluid thing 

that moves both for wards and back wards. 

We often fight over giv ing up some clothes 

(usu ally pa ja mas) that are too small for

him. He des per ately wants to keep them

for when he’s a baby again. For a long

time he did n’t be lieve he was a baby be --

cause he had no mem ory of being one,

and be cause he was a sec ond child, very

few pho to graphs ex isted of his time as an

in fant. Great ef fort was made to print off

dig i tal pho tos and cre ate a photo album of 

his time as a wee bun dle of joy. This

pleases him very much. “I’m going to be a

daddy when I grow up and I’ll live here

and take care of my baby,” he says. I crush 

the in stinct to have a long con ver sa tion

with him about birth con trol, and just

smile and say that the idea sounds fan tas --

tic, which, ac tu ally, it does. “But you’ll be

old then, so I can take care of you too,

and you can wear my Buzz Lightyear

jammies,” he says ear nestly, and I find it

hard to shat ter his im ages of nurs ing and

tend ing to me. I also find it fright en ing be --

cause per haps he is cor rect in his

pre dic tions – he may well be tak ing care

of me as an in valid el derly per son who has 

re verted to wear ing di a pers. Maybe he

knows way more than I do.

My son also did n’t be lieve that he came 

from my tummy. Yet an other ex am ple of

why it’s so im por tant to use the cor rect

bi o log i cal ter mi nol ogy. We fi nally bor --

rowed a book from a friend that showed a 

sche matic di a gram of a woman with a

baby in her uterus. My son looked at me

in hor ror and asked, “Did that Mommy

EAT her baby?” I squashed the urge to tell

him, yes, that’s what hap pens to lit tle chil --

dren who don’t lis ten to their moth ers. But

rea son pre vailed and we now have been

through many books on the human body

and the re pro duc tive sys tem, my son cor --

rectly nam ing all his bits and pieces (and

any one else’s if they’re in ter ested).

Lately my son’s ques tions have hit an all 

time high. They gush out of him like a tor --

rent. “Where does it all come from?” he

asked re cently while we were driv ing in

the car. 

“Where does what come from?” I

asked ner vously, not sure what he was

get ting at. 

“You know, the trees, the houses, the

cars, the roads, the side walks, the power

lines, the grass, the bushes, the sky, the

clouds, the birds, and all the stuff that’s in --

side my head.” I tried not to drive off the

road and at tempted to ex plain in fra struc --

ture to my al most five year old, while

fight ing off a ris ing feel ing of panic in my

chest. I’ll have to Google it all when I get

home, I thought, try ing to re mem ber all his 

points. 
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When I re lated this to a very wise

friend, she laughed at me (in a nice way),

and told me the only thing I’ll ever need to 

say. I ac tu ally had to write it down on a

post-it note, which I now keep in my

pocket. “I don’t know, what do you

think?” These are the most in cred i ble

words I have ever heard. They are en gag --

ing, em pow er ing and in vit ing. Yes, I know

we need to ex plain to our chil dren how

elec tric ity works, why the sky is blue, and

even why there are wars and home less,

hun gry peo ple. But we can also hope fully

teach them to de cide what they think, to

 make the con nec tions be tween what they 

are told, what they read (once they are

able), what they hear (from us and oth -

ers), and what they feel. 

I know I’m still try ing to make all these

con nec tions, make sense of the world and 

my place in it. Talk ing about it with my

chil dren goes a long way to re mind ing us

to stop for a min ute and ask our selves, re --

ally, what do we think?

Orig i nally pub lished in Re la tional Child and

Youth Care Prac tice 21.3, Fall 2008.
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I
n the past, I’ve writ ten about the moral 

panic we are ex pe ri enc ing in re la tion to 

touch be tween adults and chil dren. 

This moral panic is squarely lo cated in a

so ci etal pre oc cu pa tion with the sex ual

abuse of chil dren.  In our ef forts to pre --

vent such abuse, we have con structed

con tact be tween adults and chil dren, es --

pe cially be tween adults and chil dren

out side the fam ily en vi ron ment, as in her --

ently risky.  Yet we know that the vast

ma jor ity of sex ual abuse oc curs in fa mil ial

con texts.  Part of this seem ing con tra dic --

tion has to do with the fact that we, as a

so ci ety, have more con trol or in flu ence

over the re la tions be tween non-re lated

adult child in ter ac tions than those which

occur within the fam ily.  It is in this realm

that we feel we have the most ef fec tive

im pact on pre vent ing abuse.  So, we re --

quire back ground checks for any adult

work ing with chil dren and young peo ple,

whether they be coaches, teach ers or res --

i den tial child care work ers.  

In the main, this type of thing makes

sense and seems like the min i mum we can 

do to try to safe guard chil dren and young

peo ple.  There are times, how ever, when

an ab so lute, un think ing ap proach to this

can be dam ag ing to kids.  In my sec tor,

this man i fested for a while in an urban

myth that back ground checks were re --

quired for every adult in the house hold of

a friend with whom a young res i dent of a

care home wanted to spend the night. 

What kid wants to ask this of his friend’s

fam ily so that he can be part of a sleep

over?  In stead, kids in res i den tial care just

miss out on these kinds of child hood ex --

pe ri ences.  At the same time, prac ti tio ners 

are likely in flu enced by this wider pre oc --

cu pa tion/panic and may be act ing in good

faith in the best in ter ests of the child.  At

worst, if their ac tions are more fo cused

on pro tect ing them selves or their own or --

gani sa tions, can we com pletely con demn

them?  What do you imag ine the media

and in sti tu tional re sponse would be if a

young res i dent of a care home were to be 

abused dur ing an over night stay at a
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friend’s house?  One can un der stand how

it is dif fi cult to think clearly with all of this

static.

For tu nately, here in Scot land, some

col leagues at SIRCC went about ac tively

chal leng ing this myth.  They col lab o rated

with the Scot tish Gov ern ment, who dis --

trib uted leaf lets to local au thor i ties

de bunk ing the myth.  

These same col leagues went on to

tackle other risk-averse prac tices with

guid ance en ti tled Go Out doors

(http://www.celcis.org/resources/entry/go_out

doors_guidance_and_good_practice_on_enco

uraging_outdoor_activities).  This guid ance is 

aimed at in form ing in di vid ual or gani sa --

tional prac tice, as well as in flu enc ing the

sec tor as a whole.  It can pro vide vital sup --

port for in di vid ual or or gani sa tional

ar gu ments in the ef fort to pro vide de vel --

op men tally en hanc ing ex pe ri ences, ones

that may in deed in volve risk.  I’m not sure

how much im pact has been made by ei --

ther of these ef forts, but they’re steps in

the right di rec tion.

So over the last cou ple of weeks, I’ve

been think ing about sim i lar is sues in try ing 

to carry out the busi ness of our re search

eth ics com mit tee.  A stu dent in our

School of Ap plied So cial Sci ences wants to 

carry out street in ter views ex plor ing

movie goers’ views about a par tic u lar film

as part of her dis ser ta tion.  This film hap --

pens to be aimed at teen ag ers, and so she

would likely be in ter view ing young peo --

ple.

Our stu dents are re quired to have a

back ground check be fore they can work

with vul ner a ble groups on their place --

ments, so this has n’t been much of an

issue re lated to the sub se quent dis ser ta --

tions that they do.  The checks are al ready 

in place.  In this case, how ever, the stu --

dent isn’t on a course that in volves

place ments and so she has n’t had a back --

ground check.

Should she be re quired to have one in

order to get eth ics ap proval to carry out

her study?  This has been the focus of sev --

eral e-mail and face-to-face dis cus sions

over the last cou ple of weeks.  

At this point, I’m com pelled to con fess

that my ini tial in cli na tion was to ei ther

sug gest that the stu dent chose a dif fer ent

topic or form of data col lec tion, or to just

go ahead and get the back ground check. 

De spite the fact that my gut was tell ing

me that a back ground check was dis pro --

por tion ate to the level of risk in volved, the 

managerialist ma chin ery felt too over pow --

er ing for basic com mon sense.  And

any way, when it comes to pro tect ing kids

(and, if we’re to be hon est, in sti tu tions), it

would be rea son able to ask whose com --

mon sense should pre vail?  

So, after pro cras ti nat ing for a day or

two, I started to raise some ques tions. 

On one level, my query is pretty straight

for ward.  On an other level, it gets at the

heart of our cur rent di lemma.  How do

we – as a sec tor, as large or gani sa tions, as

in di vid u als within the cur rent pre oc cu pied 

cli mate – how do we strike a bal ance be --

tween, on the one hand, hav ing sys tems

that ac tu ally ful fil their pri mary aim (in this

case of hav ing sys tem atic pro cesses that

pro tect po ten tial re search par tic i pants and 

re search ers) when deal ing with very large

num bers, and on the other hand, en sur ing

that those sys tems don’t ob struct or oth --

er wise fail to serve in di vid u als…es pe cially

in di vid u als whose cir cum stances may not
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fit the pro cesses put in place?

I’ll get back to an at tempted an swer in

a min ute, but first, I’ll de scribe what hap --

pened.  First, al most ev ery one who

be came in volved in the dis cus sions con --

veyed an aware ness of the above di lemma 

and a will ing ness to work at ar riv ing at a

good an swer (the only

ex cep tion was the

or gani sa tion re --

spon si ble for

car ry ing out

back ground

checks – the

per son here

pri mar ily just

re ferred back

to the gen eral

guide lines,

which did n’t

help much, and

would not com --

ment on the

par tic u lars of our

sit u a tion).  

This was n’t a sur --

prise as I find my

col leagues to be re --

flec tive and

com mit ted ped a --

gogues.  Codes of

Prac tice were con --

sulted, as well as the

afore men tioned or gani sa tion, and we had

on go ing e-mail dis cus sions.  And then

some thing re ally in ter est ing hap pened.  A

col league con sulted with some one higher

up in the man age ment of the uni ver sity,

some one with more ex per tise on this

issue (some thing I had n’t been aware of

be fore now).  She gave the most use ful

and in formed ad vice, ex plain ing why a

back ground check should n’t be nec es sary

but stress ing that the de ci sion should rest

with the School Eth ics Com mit tee.

Now given her ex per tise, the use ful

and in formed ad vice should n’t be a sur --

prise.  In some vague, un re flec tive part of

my con scious ness, how ever, I 

sim ply as sumed that “the

in sti tu tion” would likely

just want to pro tect it --

self and not go to the

trou ble of think ing

through every lit tle

ex cep tion or nu ance

to the code.  And, 

why take an un --

nec es sary risk,

how ever small, 

when it’s just

eas ier to steer

a stu dent in an --

other di rec tion 

or sim ply yield

to the rule? 

Per haps the

most sur pris ing 

of all is the im --

plicit trust

being dem on --

strated by

let ting the

com mit tee de --

cide.  Man a ge rial ap proaches are about

con trol ling work ers through rules, codes,

pro ce dures and tar gets.  This is what I was 

ex pect ing, but that’s not how it panned

out at all.

So I’ve been think ing about what this all 

might mean, for my own prac tice and for

our sec tor.  It brings me back to this ques --
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tion of bal ance.  I won’t con tend that I

al ways get it right in my var i ous roles

within the uni ver sity.  Nor will I claim that

my uni ver sity does.  That managerialst

ma chin ery some times seems to have a life

of its own. What I will say is this: that to

get some sort of sane bal ance, we have to

re mem ber that in sti tu tions, or gani sa tions,

and even ‘the cli mate of moral panic’ is

made up of in di vid u als.  We can still act re --

flec tively and relationally, to gether as

in di vid u als, with out ab di cat ing our agency

to some rule (which in re al ity may be a

mis in ter pre ta tion or even just be an urban 

myth).  The like li hood is that we won’t

suc ceed every time or have the en ergy to

take up every bat tle.  How ever, on this

oc ca sion I found peo ple quick to jump in

and help, and in the end, there was no

bat tle.  I would n’t have found this out if I

had suc cumbed to my first in cli na tion.

An other es sen tial com po nent of strik --

ing this bal ance has to do

with rules, codes, pro ce --

dures or tar gets – they all

have to serve the pri mary

aim.  The dan ger, of course,

is that fol low ing or meet ing

them some how be comes

the aim.  For this to be

avoided, they have to be ap --

pro pri ately flex i ble and

evolve with con text and

con di tions of meet ing the

pri mary aim.  They can not

re place the nec es sary work

of dis cus sion – dis cus sion

nec es sary to help us think

clearly about our pri mary

aim – but should aid it.  When 

they don’t serve our aim, they 

should be chal lenged. So for us, the next

step is to re vise our code.  Again, for tu --

nately for me, there is no re lated bat tle. 

For the most part, I think I’ve been lucky

and it will likely be harder the next time I

bump up against “the ma chin ery.”  At the

end of the day, how ever, I do think the

pos i tive work ing re la tion ships I have with

the peo ple in volved at least played a part

in the pro cess.  I can’t take credit for this,

but I would say that, due in large part to

my CYC back ground, I am more

relationally ori ented and tend to wards

oth ers of a sim i lar dis po si tion.  So per haps 

this is the key com po nent: de vel op ing and

work ing within good re la tion ships, fig ur ing 

things out through a dis cur sive pro cess, in

order to ef fect change.  And if you’re a

CYC’er read ing this, this will come as no

sur prise.
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I
t’s amaz ing the places that we think of

things. I got out of the shower the

other day and I looked at my plant. I

thought to my self how odd it was that I

had n’t re al ized how big it had got ten re --

cently. I water it and I see it, but I re ally

had n’t looked at it for quite some time. I

had made a con nec tion.

I was driv ing down the high way that

takes me home, to the place I grew up,

when the wheels in my head started turn --

ing to the rhythm of my tires hit ting the

road. It’s a good beat to sing to or to

smoke to or to get lost in your thoughts

to. I ex pe ri enced the lat ter phe nom e non. I 

was ex cited to be on my way home and I

was n’t ex actly sure why. I was look ing for --

ward to a bit of R & R. 

I was look ing for ward to spend ing time 

with my sis ter, my brother, my mom, and

my grandma. But it was more than that.

That’s when I re mem bered the plant.

Maybe that’s what I was re ally look ing for --

ward to: being con nected. I smiled as I

turned up the radio and lit a cig a rette. 

My first stop was at my sis ter’s house.

We chat ted briefly about our lives. She ex --

plained that the tax sea son was an

ac coun tant’s night mare and she was right

in the mid dle of it now. I give her credit; I

could never work with num bers for a liv --

ing. We also dis cussed our love lives lately. 

Our con clu sion was that they are non-ex --

is tent. I added that the kids at the

com mu nity cen ter where I do field work

are so sur prised that I do not have chil --

dren of my own or that I’m not mar ried or 

that I don’t even have a boy friend. I

thought, “I’m only 25, a lot of peo ple my

age aren’t mar ried and don’t have kids.”

She gave me credit for being able to work

with kids. With that we were on our way

out to eat. 

I had missed my home and my fam ily.

But I guess most of my life has been spent

try ing to run away from it (or break free;

I’m re ally not sure). I would go out to

avoid prob lems at home and to get out of

babysitting my brother, who is 10 years

youn ger than me. I got into my own share
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of trou ble and ex plored the world, but I

also had my share of re spon si bil i ties. That

pe riod was a fore shad ow ing of who I

would be ... I just did n’t know it yet. 

We got to the res tau rant and met up

with my sis ter’s friend, an unwed, un at --

tached mother of three. My sis ter and she

had be come very good friends in the past

few months and fre quently con versed

about self-help books that ad dressed

prob lems they had in re la tion ships with

men. They were both “golden re triev ers,” 

ac cord ing to one such book, the type of

per son that al ways tries to fix things in a

re la tion ship gone bad, even if that meant

com pro mis ing them selves in the pro cess. I 

did n’t fit into any of the cat e go ries. I sup --

pos edly have my stuff to gether. I shared

the story of my lat est dat ing ep i sode. We

had pre vi ously been in a re la tion ship in

high school, stopped dat ing, and then re --

sumed a re la tion ship this past sum mer.

The rea son that we are no lon ger to --

gether again was sim ple, in my view: I

needed sup port and some one to meet my 

emo tional needs, and I was n’t get ting it. I

chose to dis solve that re la tion ship after

dis cuss ing these is sues for months and

noth ing im proved. It all seemed so sim ple

to me; I said what I needed from a re la --

tion ship, I did n’t get it, so I ter mi nated it.

After re lay ing my thoughts out loud, I

once again felt con nected. 

We ate our fish frys and chat ted about

top ics as neu tral as the weather. 

Then there en tered two more of my

sis ter’s friends. We fin ished our meals and

headed to the bar. We made our in tro duc --

tions and got on the topic of our pro fess-

ions. Sue was 30-some thing and a school

teacher at one of the Lu theran grade

schools in the area. Ev ery one of us had

gone to pa ro chial schools, and we could

re late when she de clared that she was a

rebel fac ulty mem ber. Here we were all

smok ing and drink ing and hav ing a re ally

good time, and yet we were all okay with

that. Not an easy task when one comes

from a very re pressed phi los o phy on life. I 

re lated some of my ex pe ri ences of work --

ing at a com mu nity cen tre in Mil wau kee. 

“You know, Sue, I kind of envy you.

You’ve got it kind of easy. If your kids are

act ing up, you can say ‘Don’t do that, be --

cause if you do, God’s gonna be re ally

mad at you.’ I have to say ‘Don’t do that

be cause ... be cause you’re not sup posed

to.’” 

We all got a laugh, but in re al ity, some --

times it is dif fi cult. But I take into

con sid er ation my his tory and why I may

think the way I do, and then I know. And I

am aware of that. 

Again I thought of my plant. Here I

was, in a lit tle hick bar in small town Wis --

con sin, an a lyz ing my life. I never pro fessed 

to being sane. 

We all switched gears and started a few 

rounds of darts. We whooped and hol --

lered (per fectly ac cept able be hav iour in

the run-down lit tle bar) and drank and

smoked and just had a re ally good time. I

frol icked in the mo ment. 

Nine a.m. on Sat ur day, how ever, my

frol ick ing ended. I was at home and at my

15-year-old brother’s dis posal ... all day.

We had our morn ing rit ual break fast of

Cap’n Crunch, headed for the back door,

and the day had begun. It was a won der ful 

day to be out side, too. 

The air was crisp, but the sun was

warm. And the only sounds I heard were
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from cheer ful birds and the water drip ping 

off the roof from the melt ing snow. I

looked at the beauty of the coun try side

around me. No roof-to-roof houses, no si --

rens, no loud neigh bours ... just me and

my brother. 

We took out the snow tube and made

a few runs down our drive way. 

Too bor ing. Snow balls ob vi ously were --

n’t, as I felt one clock me up side my head. 

“Of course you know, James, this

means war.” I col lected my icy ar se nal and 

tor pe doed my brother. He, of course, had 

a pretty ef fec tive coun ter at tack. “Pre pare

to die, lit tle one,” I ex claimed as I took off

run ning, the per fect snow ball in hand. 

“Bring it on, baby. Give me your best

shot.” 

I bounded down the lawn, con fi dent

that I was going to re tal i ate. My feet were

light; I was catch ing up to him. I cocked

my arm and pre pared to re lease when I

saw the ground about ready to smack my

face. My feet had n’t been as light as I

thought. I had trip ped in the snow and

was roll ing head over heels down the hill. 

I heard laugh ter get ting closer to me as 

I at tempted to wipe the snow off my face.

There I was, face down, spread-eagled in

a pile of snow, my per fect snow ball lying

crushed be side me. 

“Are you okay? Haahaahaaa ... ” 

“Oh, yeah. You sound re ally con cerned. 

No, I’m not okay. I’m in a pile of snow.” 

He reaches out his hand and pulls me

up. “I wish I could have seen you. It must

have looked pretty funny, ‘cause you sure

look funny now.” 

“Yeah, what ever,” I grunted, try ing to

sound hurt. Then I began to laugh. 

“I wish you would have seen me wipe

out. I bet it looked pretty cool.” I began

brush ing my self off. “You’re lucky I’m get --

ting old. Oth er wise, I might have to kick

your ass.” 

“I’m glad. You used to be re ally mean

to me.” 

I was taken off guard by his state ment,

but re futed, “I’m sup posed to be mean to

you. You’re my lit tle brother. That’s what

big broth ers and big sis ters do.”

“Yeah, I know. But I think that a lot of

times you were meaner than you had to

be.” 

The sub ject was ob vi ously not going to

be a pass ing thing as it had been many

times be fore. This time it was dif fer ent.

This time he sounded like he re ally

wanted to know. I was sur prised by what I 

was about to say to him. “You know,

James. It’s like how you throw a fit when I

tease you about mom ever hav ing an other 

baby. You’re the baby of the fam ily now

and you would n’t like any one tak ing that

away from you. That’s what you did to

me. But it’s more than that. If you think

about it, at your age, I was tak ing care of a 

five-year-old brat. I al ways got stuck

babysitting you when all I wanted was to

take care of me. Do you know what I

mean?” 

“Yeah, I sup pose that would suck. Let’s 

go do some thing else.” 

Maybe he was n’t as ready to hear my

rea son ing as he thought. Or maybe he

was pon der ing what I’d said. I did n’t ask; I

was still in awe of what I had shared with

my brother. It was n’t too long ago that I’d

fig ured it out for my self, but some how,

say ing it to my brother made it make even 

more sense. 
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The af ter noon was filled with a lit tle

TV watch ing, a lit tle Nintendo, and then

an urge to do some thing a lit tle dif fer ent.

We went bowl ing. 

We drove down to the vil lage alley,

picked out the per fect bowl ing balls, and

started our prac tice frames. We opted to

do a cou ple; it had been a while and we

were both a lit tle rusty. Then the games

were on. 

The first game was pretty close; I won

by only a few pins. The sec ond game was

a dif fer ent story. James was n’t doing so

well and he was be com ing dis cour aged.

I’m not a bowl ing pro fes sional, so the tips

that I gave him were very min i mal. 

“You know, Chris,” he in ter jected in

the fifth frame, “I like bowl ing with you.

Mom and Dad are al ways tell ing me what

I’m doing wrong and what I should be

doing right. You just let me bowl and have

fun. How come?” 

Hmm. Good ques tion, I thought. “I

guess it’s be cause I fig ure if you want

some point ers, you’ll ask me. And it’s like

you said, you’re play ing to have fun, so if

you’re hav ing fun, why ruin a good thing?” 

“Are you nice like that to the kids you

work with in Mil wau kee?” 

“I try to be,” was the only re sponse I

could think of. As he took his next tum, I

got lost in my head for a mo ment. I know

that no one in my fam ily has any un der --

stand ing of why I chose to work with

inner city kids, maybe not even me. But

my brother just kind of spelled it out for

me. I’m there to be giv ing of my un di vided 

at ten tion, to be a pos i tive role-model, to

be a trusted per son in their lives ... and to

just “be.” I had never thought of it in that

way be fore. 

“Your tum, Chris.” 

“Thanks, bud,” I said as I grabbed the

ball. In my mind, it was a thanks for ev ery --

thing. 

We made our way back home as the

sun began to drift pretty low in the blue

sky. It was late in the day, and time for me

to head back to Mil wau kee. But of course, 

I had to stay to see my brother’s lat est ad --

di tions to his room, his brand new ste reo

com plete with a karaoke set-up. I could n’t 

leave until we both took turns mur der ing

the mel o dies to a cou ple of songs. But

with that, I packed up my car, vis ited a bit

with my mom and my grandma and my

brother, gave hugs and kisses to ev ery one, 

and was on my way back to my other

home. 

I was back on that high way again, and

in a sense, on my way back to re al ity. It

never ceases to amaze me that no mat ter

how re laxed one gets, it does n’t take long

at all to think about this thing that needs

to be done or that thing that was for got --

ten and re ally needs to be done. But

be yond that, I be gan to think about what

I’d dis cov ered about me this week end. I

used to think that try ing to fig ure ev ery --

thing out was ex haust ing; now I re al ize it

can be even more en light en ing. 

I re ar ranged my self in my seat, took a

sip of my soda and a drag off my cig a rette, 

lis tened to the sound of the road, and

thought about get ting back to wa ter ing my 

plant. 

Re printed from the Jour nal of Child and

Youth Care, Vol.13 No.4 pp.95-99
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M
y wife came back the other day

from walk ing the dog out in the

field be hind our house.

“Wow.  The bugs were nasty out

there,” she said.  “I got bites all over my

legs, my arms, they were swarm ing

around my face.  Stu pid black flies.”

I looked at her more closely.  “Do you

have a cut on your right eye?  There’s a

spot of blood right in the cor ner.”

She shrugged. 

“Must have been a

black fly.  Man, they

were bru tal.”  

So she went out,

gath ered the laun dry

off the line while I fin --

ished tak ing the weed 

whacker to the edges

of the grass.  A few

min utes later she

came back, a full bas --

ket under her arm.

“Can you have a look at this?” she

asked.  “I think there might be some

swell ing ...”

Whoa.  Hello, Quasimodo.  I gasped.

Her eye had swol len, al right.  It was

pretty much swol len shut.  The tis sue

around it was red and in flamed and puffed 

up to the size of a golf ball.

I did n’t say any thing.  I did n’t need to, I

guess.  Her left eye was still good enough

to see the ex pres sion on my face.

“It’s that bad?”

“Well, not ter ri ble,” I lied.

“But we have to go out to night.”  

It was true.  That night we were going

out to an open-air con cert we had been

look ing for ward to.

“You’ll be fine,” I said.  And then I

looked at her again and started to gig gle.

I know, I know.  Hor ridly un sym pa --

thetic.  But she’s

got ten black fly bites

be fore.  She does n’t

react well to them. 

She swells up, takes an 

an ti his ta mine, and a

few hours later she’s

none the worse for it. 

So it’s not like she

came in and showed

me she’d cut off her

thumb with an ax or

run over her foot with

the mower.  It was a bug bite.  Wel come

to Can ada in the sum mer.

But to be fair, this was pretty gross. 

Be cause now it looked like she’d gone a

round or two with Mike Tyson.  The puff --

ing had closed her eye shut.

“I can’t go out in pub lic like this,” she

pouted.

“Oh, don’t be silly.  No body will even

no tice,” I said.  (I re ally wanted to go to
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the con cert.)

She looked in the bath room mir ror. 

“Oh, good LORD.  I look like a mon ster.”

“No, no.  It’s just the light ing in there. 

You look fine.”  I think I might have been

more con vinc ing if every time I looked at

her I had n’t bro ken into fits of gig gles.  Be --

cause yes, she did look a lit tle ... well,

dis fig ured.

“What am I going to do?” she wailed.

“Oh, just wear your glasses,” I said. 

“That should hide the worst of it.”

In fact, that was a stone cold lie.  They

don’t make glasses that could hide what

was going on with her right eye.  It was

still puff ing.  In the most gar ish, flam boy ant 

pe riod of his ca reer, Elton John did not

own a set of glasses that could dis tract at --

ten tion from what was now an eye the

size of a reg u la tion base ball.

(But I re ally, re ally wanted to go to the

con cert.)

“You re ally think no body will no tice?”

“Re ally.  It’s just a lit tle bug bite.”

So we ar rived at the con cert,

and as we walked in, we ran into

an old friend.

“Hi, guys,” said Jon, cheer ily. 

Then he looked at my wife and

blanched.  “Dear God, what hap --

pened to your eye?  Are you

al right?”

“It’s just a black fly bite,” I

said, try ing to min i mize the im --

pact of his ev i dent hor ror.

“Should n’t you be in Emer --

gency?” he asked.  He was very

nice, very so lic i tous, so con --

cerned about my wife’s health.  I

wanted to kill him.

And my wife?  Well, she wanted

to kill me.

“”It’s just fine”,” she par roted.  “”No --

body will no tice.  Just wear some glasses.”  

So you take me out, know ing I look like

The El e phant Man.  Thank you so much.”

“That’s it!”  I said.  “The El e phant Man!  

If peo ple start talk ing about your eye, you

just scream out, “I am not an an i mal!  I am

a human being!”  And maybe we can get a

bag for your head, like he had.  It’ll be

funny.”

Well ... per haps only to me.  She just

did not see the hu mour in it.  Not even a

lit tle bit.

It was a great con cert.  I think my wife

re ally en joyed the music, even through

her one good eye.  And by the next day,

her eye was just fine, as I knew it would

be.

For my part, I felt so badly for her that

I stayed by her side all night.

Her right side, of course.  Safer on that 

side.

You can’t hit what you can’t see.
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Kia ora. Greet ings from Gis borne on

the East Cape of New Zea land’s North Is --

land where I re cently at tended an amaz ing 

art ex hi bi tion at the East ern In sti tute of

Tech nol ogy’s Toihoukura Kotuku Art Gal --

lery.  We were in vited to an ex hi bi tion of

two Di ploma grad u ates’ work called

Kapohia te moemoea – I dare to dream.

Both art ists have lived since birth with de --

vel op men tal chal lenges. Their art

re in forced a strengths-focus on abil ity, not 

dis abil ity!

We were of fered a for mal wel come

called powhiri as vis i tors to the Toihoukura

Gal lery. This in volved local EIT art

programme peo ple greet ing whanau-fam --

ily and friends of the art ists who had

trav elled from the Lake Waikaremoana

and Hawkes Bay re gions, sup port ing Alan

and Bruce at their first art ex hi bi tion.

My mihimihi ac knowl edged Alan

through his Ngai Tuhoe Mother, Huhana;

his World War II War Hero Grand fa ther,

Koro Joe Takuta; his Uncle Piripi Takuta;

and his other Uncle ‘Lit tle Joe’ of the

Waikaremoana, Ruatahuna and Taneatua

vil lages of te Rohe o Ngai Tuhoe also

known as the Urewera Na tional Park.

His mother has said that Alan felt dif --

fer ent from her other three chil dren from

al most the ear li est stirrings.  Alan was di --

ag nosed from birth with au tism spec trum
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Postcard from Tairâwhiti – Gisborne, New Zealand

Postcard from Leon Fulcher

Art ist Bruce Mor ris’ Waka–Maori War Canoe En gag ing

Cap tain Cook

 Powhiri – Wel come to Manuhiri-Vis i tors at Toihoukura –

EIT Gal lery



dis or der. An hour’s drive from the near est 

hos pi tal pre sented many chal lenges for

this youn gest mokopuna or grand child of

the Koroua Joe Takuta who served with

dis tinc tion in North Af rica and Italy in the

Maori Bat tal ion. The art ist and his mother

stand be side Alan’s por trait of the ‘moko’

or tra di tional Maori tat too ing that fea --

tured on his grand mother’s chin.

 Dur ing the re cep tion cel e brat ing Alan

and Bruce’s art, I re flected back to this

school-age image of Alan and the chil dren

of Te Kura o Waikaremoana.  Since birth,

Alan has been a full par tic i pant in the daily

ac tiv i ties of fam ily, ex tended fam ily and

tribal rou tines.  There was no spe cial ed

for Alan, only a small rural school that pur --

sued ho lis tic ed u ca tion that sup ported his

ar tis tic po ten tial.

Alan’s paint ing called Ruapani re flects his 

au tis tic vi sion of one im por tant sub-tribe or 

hapu of his own an ces tral tribe, Te Iwi Ngai

Tuhoe.  His work high lights fam ily con nec --

tions, in spite of coun ter claims about tribal

sta tus for Ruapani. Dif fer ent grounds in for --

mal Treaty of Waitangi ne go ti a tions with

the Crown.

Con grat u la tions to fac ulty mem bers,

tu tors, stu dents and friends of the

Tairâwhiti Toihoukura Art Programme and

their world-class sup port for young peo --

ple and fam i lies liv ing with de vel op men tal

chal lenges in rural com mu ni ties.
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 Art ist Alan Takuta-Moses with Mum, Uncle Piripi and

An ces tral Moko

 Alan with For mer Pupils of Te Kura o Waikaremoana

Na tive School

 Alan’s Vi sion of Ruapani Whakapapa – An ces try at

Waikaremoana



51CYC-Online November 2012  /  Issue 165

The so-called ‘au tis tic’ colours and im --

ages in Alan’s rep re sen ta tion of Maori

sov er eignty were breath tak ing! Kia Kaha

Alan!  Stand Tall All Youth ful Art ists!

 Manuhiri – Vis i tors Ex am in ing Alan’s Di ploma of Arts

Port fo lio

 Ngai Tuhoe Alan’s Vi sion of Tino Rangatiratanga–Maori

Sov er eignty

Child and Youth Care in Prac tice
  Thom Garfat & Leon Fulcher - editors

Child and Youth Care in Prac tice brings to -
gether some of the best of con tem po rary
writ ings on Child and Youth Care prac tice. 
Start ing with an up dated ver sion of the char ac -
ter is tics of a CYC ap proach and rang ing from
prac tice-based ev i dence that informs ev i dence- 
based Out comes that Mat ter through to di rect 
care, su per vi sion and man age ment, through
ed u ca tion to cre ative arts, Child and Youth
Care in Prac tice dem on strates the ap pli ca tion
of a Child and Youth Care ap proach across
many areas of our work. 
Draw ing upon writ ings from dif fer ent parts
of the world, this is a prac tice ideas book for 
col lege courses, teams, train ers, carers,
man ag ers and in di vid ual prac ti tio ners.  Child
and Youth Care in Prac tice shows the ex -
panse and connectedness of our field. It is a
tes ta ment to the evo lu tion of a Child and
Youth Care approach.

Child and Youth Care in Prac tice is avail -
able in soft cover ($19.95) or Adobe PDF
e-book for mat ($14.95). 

To order, visit www.pretext.co.za/shop
or email info@pretext.co.za or
thom@transformaction.com 

http://www.pretext.co.za/shop
mailto: info@pretext.co.za
mailto:thom@transformaction.com 


miscellany

EndNotes

Is this a look of avoid ance

un wel com ing as it seems

or is it just just a lack

of any ex pec ta tion

in an unengaged life

Or could the cor ner of his eye

be watch ful and alert to

a pos si ble en coun ter

long awaited but longed for

Our ap proach, our re sponse

could be the start of

some thing al to gether dif fer entEndNotes

From one who works with peo ple —

A cri de coeur
As a psy chi a trist, I run into a major dif --

fi culty at the out set; how can I go straight

to the pa tients if the words at my dis posal

keep the pa tient at a dis tance from me?

How can one dem on strate the gen eral

human rel e vance and sig nif i cance of the

pa tient's con di tion if the words one has to

use are spe cially de signed to iso late and

cir cum scribe the mean ing of the pa tient's

life to a par tic u lar clin i cal en tity?

It seems ex traor di nary that whereas

the phys i cal and bi o log i cal sci ences of

it-pro cesses have gen er ally won the day

against ten den cies to per son al ise the

world of things or to read human in ten --

tions into the an i mal world, an au then tic

sci ence of per sons has hardly got started

by rea son of the in vet er ate ten dency to

de per son al ise or reify per sons.

’R.D. Laing

The Di vided Self 1960 

___
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We now feel it's best that baby keeps

       her se cu rity blan ket until she's old

             enough for a cell phone.
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“You think the only peo ple who are    

peo ple, are the peo ple who look and

think like you. But if you walk the foot -

steps of a stranger, you’ll learn things you 

never knew you never knew.” 

                       —  Pocahontas” 

___

Only a child sees things with per fect  

clar ity, be cause it has n't de vel oped all

those fil ters which pre vent us from see -

ing things that we don't ex pect to see.

                          — Douglas Adams

___

___

“Times are bad. Chil dren no lon ger obey 

their par ents, and ev ery one is writ ing a

book.”

        — Marcus Tullius Cicero (b. 106 BC)

___

“Only where chil dren gather is there any

real chance of fun.”

                 — Mig non McLaughlin

____

Chil dren’s games are hardly games.

Children are never more se ri ous than

when they play.

                 — Montaigne, Es says

___

___

Chil dren need love, es pe cially when they

don’t de serve it.

                           — Har old Hulbert

They don’t make frames like 

that these days!

I don’t buy the bit about the beanstalk

growing so big overnight.

The patient in 12C needs com fort ing.



54 CYC-Online November 2012  /  Issue 165

information Infor mation

Editors

Thom Garfat (Can ada) / thom@cyc-net.org

Brian Gannon (South Af rica) / brian@cyc-net.org

Correspondence

The Ed i tors wel come your input, com ment, re quests, etc.

Write to cyconline@cyc-net.org

Advertising

Only ad ver tis ing re lated to the pro fes sion, pro grams, courses, books, con fer ences etc. will

be ac cepted. Rates and spec i fi ca tions are listed over the page, or email 

 advertising@cyc-net.org

CYC-On line is a web-based e-pub li ca tion and there fore not avail able in printed form.

How ever, read ers are al ways wel come to print out pages or chap ters as de sired.

mailto:thom@cyc-net.org
mailto:brian@cyc-net.org
mailto:cyconline@cyc-net.org
mailto:advertising@cyc-net.org
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